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THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 

A FRAGMENT OF CAUCUSIAN HISTORY. 



CHAPTER L 
Mid-ocean, some time in September, i88 — . An 
open boat, drifting heedlessly along in a sunlit sea, 
whose calm surface is broken only by soft, glad ripples, 
extending to the horizon. A cloudless sky above, 
of purest azure, with a glowering sun, sending its 
burning rays over the expanse of ocean. A beautiful, 
brilliant picture, with but one spot of contrast — the 
boat. The single sail is motionless against the 
mast, ragged and unsightly; the rudder motionless 
too, though no hand is guiding it ; the paint upon its 
sides blistered with the heat. There is no motion 
about it; there is no life about it— save the human 
form, that is lying in a heap forward, with its hands 
stretched vainly towards the heavens, and its face 
buried in the bows. 

Extend your pity, kind reader — you who are, per- 
haps, reading these lines in all the comfort of an 
English home ; extend your pity to the poor, forlorn 
being lying in that open boat upon that heated, 
smiling ocean, for that being was myself! 
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To tell you how I came there is a brief story. 
Two months before I was in London, taking leave 
of my friends before I quitted my native country. 
My reason for leaving was not of the ordinary kind, 
for my means were sufficient, and my prospects were 
good ; but my health was precarious, and my doctor 
counselled a voyage to the Antipodes. I had been 
reading hard for my final examination for the Bar, 
and, as I was not physically strong, and had no 
natural cleverness — though owning a certain power 
of plodding on calmly, and a facility for acquiring 
languages through colloquial intercourse — I had over- 
tasked my strength, and, while succeeding in my 
object, had fallen a prey to some low malady, which 
my medical advisers feared might develop, if not 
checked, into a decline. 

I was not unwilling to leave England, for the 
desire to travel had always been a part of me ; but 
my condition of mind at that time was such that I 
cared little where I went, or what became of me. 
However, I shook off my despondency sufficiently to 
take a farewell of the few relatives I possessed, and 
the many kind friends who had so often cheered me 
onwards— especially my good master, Mr. Orpen, of 
Pump Court, Temple, in whose chambers I had 
been reading, and who, I see, has lately taken silk, a 
worthy reward for his legal talent and general ability — 
and secured my passage on board the sailing clipper, 
Ben Alder, Captain Richard Price, belonging to 
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Messrs. MacQueen and Co., of Billiter Court, Fen- 
church Street, and bQ^nd for Sydney, with a general 
cargo. 

The ship sailed on the 3rd of August, and I had 
no sooner shaken off the sea-sickness, to which, as a 
thorough landsman, I quickly succumbed, than I 
began to experience a return of bodily and mental 
vigour. We were a small party on board, for there 
were but three passengers, besides myself, and the 
crew all told only numbered twenty-one. But we 
quickly became intimate, and, encouraged by the 
bracing sea-air and regularity of life, full of good 
companionship and merriment. The captain was a 
bluff old seaman, touchy and crotchety through the 
day, yet yielding to the influence of hot grog, and 
appreciative listeners in the evening, and the first and 
second mates — Mr. Hodder and Mr. Jackson— were 
both as good humoured, kindly-disposed souls as one 
could wish to meet. Of my three fellow-passengers, 
one was an elderly Australian, somewhat taciturn in 
manner, .and inclined to view life from the dark side ; 
but the other two were young, devil-may-care English- 
men, who seemed to exist in a perpetual atmosphere 
of good spirits and jollity. 

Of Johnson I can safely say that he was the prince 
of good-fellows, ever ready with a jest, ever game 
for a frolic, with a bright, happy nature that was 
absolutely contagious; while Powell, with his ever- 
handy banjo, and his absurdly comic songs, which 
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he sang with excellent effect, was a constant source 
of laughter and amusement. 

But what are these memories but sad, bygone 
things now ! 

Day by day passed in the same even manner, yet 
never heavily, and by the beginning of September 
we were in the eastern seas. I had almost recovered 
my health, and was looking forward joyously to 
landing at Sydney, though with some regret at 
having to part from the ship and my fellow-comrades. 
It was on the seventh day of the month — how well 
I remember it — when all our happiness was suddenly 
brought to a close by a catastrophe of a terrible 
character. 

I had been asleep some two hours, when I was 
awakened by a hurrying to and fro overhead, and by 
the voices of the captain and the first mate calling 
out successive commands with an unaccustomed 
vehemence. I tried to think there was nothing un- 
usual, and pressed my head again to the pillow ; but 
the next moment Johnson threw open the • door of 
my cabin, and came to my bunk-side. 

"Are you awake? " he said, in a low, solemn tone, 
so different from that which he habitually used. 
" Dress yourself at once, and come on deck. The 
ship is on fire." 

He dashed out, and in five minutes I followed 
him. Once on deck I could not have any doubt of 
the serious nature of flie calamity that had happened 
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to US. I could see the flames leaping from the hold, 
where a cargo of cotton goods was stored, and, 
through the red smoke, the quickly vanishing forms 
of the sailors, as they endeavoured, with all the means 
at their command, to arrest the progress of the fire. 
The captain was steadily giving his orders, apparently 
undismayed by the terrible scene before him, though, 
as I neared him, I could see that his face wore an 
anxious look, that told me he anticipated the worst. 
. And so it was, though, heaven knows, we did all 
that man can do to save the vessel which had 
sheltered us so well during the past six weeks. But 
it was not to be ; all our efforts were in vain : the fire 
gained steadily, in spite of our incessant attacks, and, 
as the -early morning broke, we recognized the fact 
that a greater power than our weak human hands 
could control was upon us, and that our gallant ship 
must be abandoned. 

There was a haze over the water, but the air was 
still and calm as we began our preparations, proceeding 
without bustle and dismay, though it was doubtful 
how long the raging fire would permit us to remain 
on board the doomed ship. The four boats were 
lowered successftiUy, and we were careful to provide 
each with an abundance of provisions and water, 
besides a proper complement of oars and sails. 
When all was ready the first mate allotted us to the 
different boats, and silently we went down the side 
and took up our stations. The captain was the last 



y Google 



lO THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 

to leave, and I can never forget how affected he was 
at having to desert his good old craft. It required 
several entreaties from the mate before he could 
make up his mind to quit her, and then, as he stepped 
into our boat, I saw that his eyes were filled with tears, 
and caught the words that fell murmuringly from his lips. 

" Good-bye," dear old ship ! " he said. " I am loth 
to leave you, nor would I were there the least chance 
of saving you." And he stood up in the boat as we 
pulled away, and watched the gradual destruction of 
the thing he loved best on earth, until the spectacle 
was lost in the gathering haze. 

In our boat we had the captain, Mr. Hodder, the 
first mate, Stapleton, the old Australian, Powell, and 
myself, with two of the crew ; while the rest of the 
ship's company, and Johnson, who had displayed 
much courage and resource, were distributed among 
the other three boats. 

We all kept together, and were, in spite of the 
dismal events we had gone through, of good heart, 
even singing rollicking sea-songs in chorus, and 
passing our jokes and fun, though I fancy there was 
a deep element of insincerity about them. I know, 
for my part, 1 felt thoroughly the seriousness of the 
situation, and was never less inclined to jest in my 
life; yet 1 found myself joining in the songs, and 
trying a feeble repartee every now and then in 
answer to Johnson's humorous remarks. 

It was, of course, our intention and our hope to 
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keep together until some passing vessel might sight 
us, and come to our deliverance ; but during the 
succeeding night the wind rose, and the rain fell in a 
deluge, and by the morning we found our boat alone, 
and not one of our companion boats in sight. This 
was a sore grief; but troubles soon came thickly upon 
us, and drove from our minds all thoughts but those 
connected with ourselves and our own safety. The 
wind increased to a tornado, and we shipped several 
heavy seas, which not only interfered sadly with our 
personal comfort, but spoilt a good deal of our stores. 
But we all kept up our hearts bravely, except poor 
Stapleton,who soon sank into a profound despondency, 
and refused to be comforted. 

We drove before the wind heedlessly for three days, 
subsisting upon half-rations, and chilled to the skin by 
the torrents of rain, and praying — I am sure all of us 
heartfuUy praying — for a prompt rescue. 

On the fourth day, a greater misfortune befell us, 
for a heavy sea struck us on the beam and threw the 
boat over on its side. We were all precipitated into 
the water ; but Hodder, Stapleton, a seaman named 
Williams, and myself managed to cling on to the 
gunwale, and, after the violence of the sea had done 
its worst, to right the boat and clamber into it again. 
The captain, Powell, and the other seaman were swept 
away and engulfed in the terrible waves ; but we who 
were saved were too dispirited even to remark upon 
their loss. Cold and hunger and danger make a 
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man's heart callous to all that does not concern him- 
self, and humanity soon becomes a forgotten virtue. 

Then began our real privations; for our supply of food 
and water had gone, and, as if to mock at our misery, 
the wind and rain vanished, and there came a succes- 
sion of hot, cloudless days, that lent craving to our hun- 
ger and torture to our thirst. We all lay in the same po- 
sition in the boat throughout the day, never speaking 
a word, and only wishing either for rescue or death. 

On the eighth day after our abandonment of the 
ship, our sufferings reached their intensest pitchy and 
we stared at one another with sunken eyes and hollow 
cheeks, and parched throats, beseeching, I fear me, 
that one of our number would have the courage to act 
in the name of the destroying angel, and secure to us 
that death which would me^n an end to our terrible 
misery. But there was not one of us who would 
undertake this fearful work, and we lived on, half- 
maddened with our sufferings, and praying to the 
Almighty to be merciful and send us the fate we craved. 

On the tenth day, Williams, rendered desperate and 
surely unaccountable for his actions, anticipated the 
call of death, and with a wild shriek plunged over- 
board. We heard the shriek, and heard the splash — 
that was all. The next one to go was the one whose 
physical strength seemed so vastly superior to that of 
the rest of us, that we felt confident he would survive 
to be the last of the party. But if his bodily strength 
was greater, his capacity for suffering was less, and. 
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unable to resist the temptation to drink the salt water, 
Hodder fell into a delirium, and in one of its maniacal 
outbursts, followed Williams' example and leaped into 
the. hungry sea. Stapleton and myself remained — the 
two who one would have thought would most readily 
have succumbed to the privations from which we were 
suffering; yet, here we were — the last two of our num- 
ber — faint, haggard, drooping men, whom death, with 
a cruelty unspeakable, seemed disinclined to touch. 

I cannot tell what thoughts may have passed through 
his brain, but I know mine at last came to be of a 
nature that I dare not for their hideousness express ; 
and I ask all my fellow-men to pardon me for this 
terrible offence — though but in thought — ^against our 
common humanity. 

However, fate was kinder — as I thought then — to 
Stapleton than to me, for on the thirteenth day he 
died, quietly and peacefully, as though in the full 
time of nature. I felt I dared not look upon his 
body, and with all the strength I could summon I 
rose from my recumbent position and lifted his 
wasted remains over the side to seek a grave at the 
bottom of the deep waters. Then I sank down again, 
suffering all the tortures of the lost, and eying 
vacantly the expanse of sky above me. In this con- 
dition I lay for two days — two days that seemed to be 
eternities of unutterable suffering, when a kind 
Providence sent me unconsciousness, and life for a 
time became a blank. 
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CHAPTER 11. 

How long I lay unconscious— whether it was a period 
of weeks or days — I knownot, but when I woke to life 
again, and, opening my eyes, expected to find myself 
still environed by a pitiless blue sky, from whence a 
cruel sun looked down and smiled upon my misery, 
my gaze fell upon a vastly different scene. In the 
place of sky there was a white, shaded ceiling, and 
in the place of boat a soft luxurious bed, with a 
downy pillow to support my weary brain. 

I could scarcely believe my eyes, and fancied at 
first that I was still in the midst of my delirium, and 
had conjured up in my mind a scene of the distant 
past — a sweet, soothing scene such as will sometimes 
make itself almost felt as a fact to the slumbering 
mind, though there is to be a return of supreme 
sorrow on the waking; but a short space of time 
served to convince me that my senses were all acute, 
and that the situation was real. I closed my eyes 
again for a few minutes, while a grateful heart was 
pouring out its thanks to the Merciful Power that had 
saved me from death, and then raised m)rself up in 
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my couch to take a more particular view of my 
surroundings. 

I was in a fair-aized apartment, furnished somewhat 
severely it might be to some tastes, yet to me a fit 
chamber for any but the most effeminate of men. 
There were all the usual appointments of a bed-room, 
but nothing superfluous, nothing that any young 
•Englishman of average disposition would not willingly 
dispense with— nothing showing a tendency to 
Sybaritism. The window was shaded by delicate 
white muslin curtains, and looked upon a woodland 
scene of great beauty. Before it was a table covered 
with a dainty cloth, on which reposed some large 
leather-bound tomes of antiquarian appearance, and 
by its side — I gave a sudden start as I made- the 
discovery — a young girl busily engaged in writing. 

I gazed at her long and anxiously, but I doubt if I 
can express with any great exactness how she appeared 
to me then, for subsequent acquaintance almost 
obliterated the first impressions from my memory. 
She was possessed of considerable beauty, her features 
being regular and finely formed ; and yet her beauty 
was less noticeable than the intellectual expression 
that shone through it. Her nobly-developed forehead 
was beyond what I had ever remarked in her sex, 
though perhaps this was in a measure due to her mode 
of wearing her hair, which was daintily parted in the 
centre and passed in wavy masses behind her ears ; 
while the prominent brow overshadowing the down- 
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cast eyes, and the firm, determined mouth added a 
certain severity which, in most women, would have 
seemed unfeminine, but in her oqly served to lend 
additional distinction to a marvellously sweet and 
delicate countenance. 

She was entirely wrapped up in her occupation, 
which I took to be of a mathematical character ; for 
she was drawing elaborate diagrams in which circles 
and triangles figured, such as I remember to have 
drawn, though with little knowledge of their real 
' signification, when going through a course of Euclid. 
I remained entranced for some time with the fair 
vision before me, admiring her thoughtful look and 
the precision with which she executed her task ; but 
at length I felt the necessity to let her know that I 
was conscious of her presence, and I opened my lips 
and said, — 

*' Madam, I interrupt you, but tell me how I came 
here." 

She looked up surprised, as though my words were 
strange and unintelligible; then rose, and smiling 
came to the bedside. I strove to sit up, but my 
strength was gone, and I could only look at her and 
murmur again : — 

*' I know not how I came here, but you must have 
been very good and kind to me." 

Once more surprise came over her, but the smile 
— so sweet and soothing— quickly returned, and she 
gently lifted my head, smoothed my pillow, and passed 
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her hand over my brow. Then she held up her 
finger as though forbidding me to talk, beamed over 
me, uttered some syllables that sounded like " meta 
prallig," and returned to her work. 

I remained for a considerable time silent, watching 
my companion pursuing her studies and drawing her 
diagrams, and wondering greatly what manner of 
being she was. I could easily guess that I had landed 
upon some foreign shore, and was among a strange 
people ; but what puzzled me was to find a race, so 
far away firom Europe, which (if I might judge firom 
the type before me) was at least our equal in culture 
and civilization. Where was I, and with whom 
was I? 

These thoughts agitated me so much, that I could 
not refrain from once more disturbing my kind young 
companion, and, raising myself up after a struggle, I 
addressed her again. 

'< Madam,'' I said^ " I am so longing to speak with 
you." 

The sound of my voice arrested her attention— 
the most I hoped; but I suppose my pleading ex- 
pression must have touched her, for she came as 
before to the bedside, and took my hand in hers, 
" Who are you ? " I cried. " And where am I ? " 
She uttered some words to me in a soothing manner, 
the purport of which I could not understand, though 
they sounded very kind and sweet, and then called 
out in a loud tone, " Gareldu ! " 
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A voice responded rom a distant part'of the house, 
and presently a new figure stepped into the room. 
At a glance I knew it was the girl's father, though age 
had, of course, played havoc, with his features. His 
appearance interested me strangely. In person he 
was tall and loosely knit, with stooping shoulders, 
which bespoke the scholar. His was one of the most 
venerable heads I have ever seen, with its grand fore- 
head and patriarchal beard ; but there was something 
about his face that, at the same time, inspired me 
with pity. I cannot exactly say what it was, whether 
the dim weary eyes, or the drooping, irresolute mouth ; 
but I pitied him, for he appeared to me a man 
who had somehow misused his opportunities — ^who 
had been bom with great capacity, and yet had either 
wasted his talents, or, through over-study and medita- 
tion, had turned them into a strange path, where 
they had fed upon foolish speculations, instead of 
seeking nourishment from profound truths. 

I am not myself a man of any originality, only 
gifted with a fair share of practical common-sense, 
and some power of observation, yet I can appreciate 
originality in others if it be employed in a just and 
discreet way. Otherwise, originality appears to me 
a danger to its possessor, and a greater danger to the 
thousands of ignorant people who look upon its 
possessor as an oracle whose sayings are to be 
treasured, and whose advice is ta be Mndly followed. 
Intheiigure before me, I beheld a man, equipped by 
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nature with all those gifts that, properly employed, 
make him a leader among his fellows, but who has 
spent them in the pursuit of chimeras, which stand 
like dreary bogs in the pathway to knowledge. 

He approached the bedside, and stared at me as 
though I were some strange specimen of humanity — 
some rare, curious type, scarcely deserving to be 
dignified with the title of man ; then turned to his 
daughter and uttered some expressions in a slow, 
monotonous voice, which caused her to laugh 
gaily. 

Another long survey of me followed, during which 
I could discern that he was pondering over some 
problem which my appearance had suggested to his 
mind, and finally, with a feeble nod in my direc- 
tion, he turned about and walked from the apart- 
ment. 

My kind nurse came to me again on his de- 
parture, and gave me some liquid nourishment, 
and sat by my side until, wearied and exhausted, I 
fell asleep. 

I shall pass oyer the events of the next few weeks, 
which call for no special record. I slowly recovered 
my strength, and was able to leave my bed, though 
not my room. 1 had many animated conversations 
in dumb show with my fair companion, inspected her 
studies, which were as Greek to me, though I could 
perceive that they were connected with some branch 
of the science of mathematics, and managed to pick 
B 2 
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up one or two phrases in her own tongue, which 
afforded her much amusement. However, she must 
have been convinced that I was capable of instruc- 
tion, for she procured me one or two elementary 
works in the language, and set herself in right earnest 
to aid me in mastering them. 

As I think I have before stated, I have an unusual 
gift for picking up foreign tongues, and, with so ex- 
cellent an instructress, how could I help making great 
progress ? I will not weary the reader with details of 
my daily employment, which he will readily be able, 
with no great demand on the imagination, to picture 
to himself; but will take up my story again at the 
time when 1 had thoroughly recovered from the effects 
of my privations, and, being able to converse fairly 
well in the new language I was studying, was in a 
position to start upon the inquiries which will be fully 
treated of in the subsequent pages. 
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CHAPTER III. 

My first efforts in the pursuit of information were 
naturally directed to ascertaining the name and the 
nature of the country in which I so providentially 
found myself, and I will record the outcome at once. 

The country is called by the natives Caucusia, and 
is one of a series of large islands lying in what they 
term the Valistig Sea, which signifies in their tongue, 
the Illimitable. I have no power of fixing its position 
on the globe, but I should imagine it to be in some 
moderately northern latitude, as the islands enjoy a 
pleasant temperature, neither too hot nor too cold. 
I may as well, perhaps, mention here that my know- 
ledge of the neighbouring islands is purely derived 
from hearsay or reading ; as during the whole of my 
stay I never once ventured away from Caucusia. 

All the islands are plentifully populated ; indeed, 
since the spread of civilization, and the establishment 
of a kind of international tribunal for the settlement 
of all quarrels by peaceful means (which is not in- 
frequently attended by a successful result), the ques- 
tion of providing for a large surplus population who 
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cannot find work, and are without means of livelihood, 
has become a serious problem in the minds of those few 
thinkers who are able to turn their thoughts occa- 
sionally away from themselves. 

Caucusia has a long record of glorious history — of a 
gradual progress from the depths of barbarism, through 
despotism and oligarchy, to a height of civilization 
in which the rights of the people have been established 
as beyond those of even the crown itself; but', as will 
be seen hereafter, however desirable this end, it is 
a difficult matter to arrest this continuing progress 
before it reaches the point where progress comes to 
mean the shackling of the nation with new bonds, 
vastly different, but far heavier than the old ones. 

The government of the country is theoretically 
vested in the crown and two assemblies — one of 
which is self-elected, and the other elected by uni- 
versal vote; but in reality the crown possesses no 
power ; and the first house, composed of the huvers 
or nobles, is altogether under the thumb of the 
people's assembly. 

It is, perhaps, a right enough rule in the abstract 
that the people should reign; but this should pre- 
suppose the people to be wise and provident, and 
industrious,* and law-abiding — essentials which, in 
spite of the approaching millennium, are not abso- 
lutely glaring by their conspicuousness. Despotism, 
oligarchy, polyarchy — each has its upholders; but 
while despotism, in the hands of a god-like monarch, 
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or oligarchy, in the hands of a chosen few, would 
both probably secure a nation's greatness, polyarchy, 
or government by the unthinking many, would un- 
doubtedly be the most efficient form of bringing about 
its speedy downfall. 

My best informant on the subject of the national 
government and the condition of the people was my 
kind nurse and companion, who astonished me by 
the vigour of her intellect, and the unfeminine pro- 
foundness of her thoughts. But, as I afterwards 
came to learn, the distinction of sex, as regards all 
the practical purposes of life, was little regarded in 
this country ; women were not looked upon as, in 
any way, an inferior type of humanity, but were 
allowed to enjoy the same educational privileges as 
men, and to compete with them in most of the em- 
ployments and duties which with us are confined to 
the one sex. Beldeva herself— my sweet companion — 
was therefore no great exception, though she fulfilled 
the responsible duties of Professor of Mathematics in 
one of the largest universities, and exercised the 
jurisdiction of a magistrate within her own district 

I was conversing with her one day on the consti- 
tution of the country, and incidentally inquired how 
. the succession to the throne was arranged amongst 
them. Her answer, given gravely enough, filled me 
with the utmost astonishment. 

" There has been no succession to the throne," she 
said, " for the past hundred and fifty years." 
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I Stared at her in a blind and foolish way for a few 
moments, then answered simply, — 

"Your present queen must be a woman with 
uncommon powers of longevity. Excuse me, her 
faculties — " 

" Are as good as ever. T see no reason why she 
should not last for the next hundred years." 

" Heavens ! " I cried. " Is it possible ! What a 
remarkable woman ! " 

"That is to say," Beldeva continued, unheeding 
my exclamation, " unless she is accidentally broken, 
or her machinery gets out of repair." 

" Accidentally broken, or her machinery gets out of 
repair!" What did it mean? Seeing my look of 
utter wonder, Beldeva burst out laughing, but quickly 
recovered herself. 

" You don't understand me," she said. " Well, let 
me explain. One hundred and fifty years ago our 
Queen Soldorana died. She had only been seated 
on the throne for seven years, while her two imme- 
diate predecessors scarcely together reigned as long. 
Now, our coronations were very grand and imposing 
affairs, and, as you may suppose, led to a large 
expenditure of money." 

" Which you didn't grudge," I remarked. 

"Yes, we did," she resumed. "It was just at that 
time that the new economicial ideas of government 
had begun to make their way among all classes, and 
the question was asked, * Why should we* go to such 
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heavy expense over so simple a matter as the instal- 
lation of a new queen ? ' Now, the republican party 
were very strong at that time, especially because the 
late queen had been exceedingly feminine, had flung 
money away lavishly, had snubbed her ministers, and 
had — how shall I say it ? — flirted abominably with 
every male creature of the household — " 

" That was exceedingly wrong," I said, in a mock- 
serious tone. 

"Not so much wrong as weak," she answered 
calmly. " Women happily have in a great measure 
parted with the foibles and vanities that earned them 
the contempt of man — " 

"And not sometimes, too, the love?" I ventured 
to interject 

" We are dealing with facts now, not metaphysics," 
she returned, glancing towards me with thoughtful 
composure. "To resume, I was saying that the 
republican party were numerous and powerful, and 
they supplemented the question, 'Why should we 
spend so much money on every new queen?' by 
asking, * Why should we have a queen at all ? * " 

"Of course," I remarked, "that was natural 
enough ; but it would have been necessary to provide 
the country with a president, and — " 

" And you think a president as costly as a queen ? 
So do I, and not only that, but — as can be proved by 
the ordinary rules of logic and common-sense — a 
president almost necessarily combines all the faults of 
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a monarch plus the faults of a subject. Well, a cele- 
brated philosopher lived at that time, and he was 
appealed to for his judgment. There are many of 
you — this was what he said — who are for having a 
queen, but you deprecate the waste of public money 
which every now and again is expended in placing 
her on the throne of her predecessors. There are 
many of you also who are for having no queen, for 
the reason that she is generally wilful, impatient of 
control, and given more to pleasure than to the fulfil- 
ment of her high duties. Why not, then, have a pup' 
pet queen whom you can model with every outward 
grace, and endow in imagination with every inward 
virtue, who is able by skilful machinery to perform 
the few functions which in these days are required of 
a constitutional sovereign, and who, an additional 
advantage, is able to last as long as her workmanship 
holds together ? This idea was seized with acclama- 
tion. The puppet queen was constructed on the lines 
he had intimated, and now you will understand how 
it is that we have had no coronation for a hundred 
and fifty years, and are not likely to have one for the 
next century." 

I must confess this information filled me with 
wonder, and with a vague dread of a people who 
were at once so original and so strangely practical I 
was silent for a few moments, gazing meditatively out 
of the window ; then, anxious to learn more, I turned 
again to my instructress, who was glancing at me with 
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what I felt was a feeling of pity for my benighted 
condition of mind 

" But does it work ? " I asked 

** Does she work, you mean. Yes, perfectly. The 
ablest mechanicians of their day were employed In 
creating her, and she is a grand instance of what man 
. can do when put to the task. She can smile, roll her 
eyes, ofier her hand to be kissed, and append her 
signature to every document that is put before her. 
What more could be required?" 

I had nothing to say, though I confess the idea ot 
a puppet sovereign was displeasing to me as being a 
member of a nation where a real queen existed, who, 
through the long term of her high office, has always 
retained the regard and esteem of her subjects for 
her pure life and conscientious performance of her 
duties as a constitutional ruler. I therefore quitted 
this subject, and inquired of Beldeva how the two 
houses of legislature worked. 

"You put to me a question," she answered, "which 
I have often asked myself. How do they work ? Is 
it well or ill ? I will lay before you the" two views 
that are held amongst us. The one view — and this, 
I may say, is held by the majority, which includes 
the uneducated and the bulk of the toiling classes — 
is that one chamber is sufficient for the needs of the 
country ; and, of course, that one chamber is to be 
the popular chamber. They argue that the nobles 
have no sympathy with their poorer brethren ; that 
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they are selfish and unprincipled ; that they wish to 
perpetuate a system which shall give them the loaves, 
and the rest of the nation the husks." 

" But," I asked, « is this true ? " 

"I think not," she replied. **The people forget 
that in the past it was the nobles who won for them 
their liberty by battling against the despotic power of 
the crown. Possibly they were inspired by selfish 
motives — what human act is not ? Possibly, too, they 
may now be chary of showing too much sympathy 
with a power that threatens to deprive thbm of all 
their privileges ; but at least they have a great and 
glorious past, and have never yet been convicted of 
using their privileges against the well-being of the 
country." 

" Your view, then,*' I said, *' is the other view — 
that the freedom and greatness of the country is best 
preserved by retaining the two chambers in the same 
condition as hitherto ? " 

" Yes," she answered, " though progress demands 
some changes, yet not of so radical a nature as some 
people would like to see." 

" And the lower chamber ? " 

"That is again divided into two parties — those 
how would wish to keep the country much in the 
same happy groove in which it has advanced for cen- 
turies, and those who demand changes of the most 
experimentary and subversive kind." 

" And which party has the most power ? " 
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" The latter, decidedly, and I fear — I fear greatly 
for the future. But you shall learn all this for your- 
self, for to-morrow we leave for the capital ; and 
when you have seen all that is to be seen, and pon-* 
dered upon it thoroughly, you shall give me your 
opinion." 

I gladly acquiesced, and having kissed respectfully 
the hand of my fair teacher, to whom I was bound 
by such warm ties, I left her to grapple with some 
highly abstruse problem, and sauntered into the open 
air. I passed along the gardens, and the bright green 
meadows, redolent with sweet-smelling flowers, and 
inhaled the glorious breeze. I felt almost in para- 
dise — profoundly yet thoughtlessly happy, without 
the intrusion of an evil spirit, and yet with the pre- 
sence of an Eve, who was all that a man could wish. 
Suddenly I came upon Beldeva's father, who was 
seated upon a rustic bench, buried in thought. I sat 
down by his side, and accosted him. 

" Sarparthedon," I said, calling him by the name 
under which he was generally known, " what serious 
problem is it that exercises your mind ? " 

" Ah, my son," he replied, " is it you? Welcome. 
Do you know," he continued, caressing his beard, " I 
am sadly sick at heart. Are the teachings of science 
mere babblings, to be scoffed at by an unregenerate 
public, or are they divine truths on which to base the 
highest speculations ? " 

T did not know how to reply to this inquiry, as I 
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am Anything but scientific or philosophic; though 
possibly I have learned some honest truths during my 
short mundane experience which make me regret that 
they cannot come naturally, but are only bred through 
folly and discontent. I therefore remained silent, 
while Sarparthedon — or, as his daughter and intimate 
friends somewhat laughingly styled him, the Sage — 
sank into a reverie, and left me unnoticed. 

I had taken a great interest in this old man, and 
pitied him somewhat because, like all great thinkers, 
he had a profound disregard for appearance ; though 
why this should be is a problem for wiser men than 
myself. His buttons were always hanging by the end 
of long threads, looking like decayed flowers droop- 
ing from their stalks; his necktie was generally 
engaged in a frantic endeavour to climb above his 
collar; his hat was more frequently put on hind-side 
befbre than the proper way ; and he had an absolute 
incapacity to distinguish between the toughest piece 
of meat and the daintiest morsel of the ,^^^>^, or wild 
antelope of the country. Yet, with all this, he had 
an extremely pleasant idea of his own excellent 
talents, and I know looked upon me as a represen- 
tative of a far lower type of man than himself, or, 
indeed, his nation generally. I had been more than 
once struck by the peculiar nature of his ques- 
tions, which imputed to me characteristics which I 
am sure no Englishman could hear imputed to him 
without a smile ; for they comprehended such strange 
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and remarkable habits — for instance, living in the 
boughs of trees, and hunting wild animals with only 
the physical resources which nature has given us — as 
can only be practised by the brute creation or the 
lowest order of man. I had become, therefore, to 
some extent, accustomed to his idiosyncrasies, and 
was not either absolutely aggrieved or surprised when 
he suddenly turned his gaze on me, and with great 
earnestness said, — 

" Tell me this, my friend. Are you at all accus- 
tomed to standing on your head ? " 

1 could scarcely refrain from laughing, but I 
answered gravely enough, — 

** I hardly make it a habit ; but I have frequently 
assumed that position — especially ip my younger days." 
" And you find no positive inconvenience ? " 
The sage looked at me and uttered this question 
with an appearance of desperate earnestness. * 

"Well," I replied, " I can hardly admit that; but 
for a certain space of time I can perform the feat 
without experiencing any very unpleasant sensations. 
But why do you ask ? " 

^ " I will tell you," he said. " You may possibly 
know that there is in existence a certain class of 
anthropoid apes who pass much of their time swinging 
head downwards from the boughs of trees. They 
formerly abounded in our forests, and specimens have 
from time to time been captured and brought into 
our towns, where they have speedily become domes- 
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ticated, and have learnt the more primitive and homely 
arts of mankind. It is a theory of mine — and I have 
published many works on the subject — that this ape 
is but an inferior type of man, that in far-distant 
centuries some ape more intelligent than his kind 
quitted the paternal fold with his female, and 
became the progenitor of the existing race of hu- 
manity." 

**And that was your reason," I said, rather 
mortified at the uncomplimentary inference to my- 
self, which the sage's words suggested, ''for asking 
me whether I found it easy to stand on my head. 
Do you ever assume that position ? " 

"Not voluntarily," he replied, " though I have done 
so to test my theory." 

" And you didn't find it natural? " 

" No ; I found it necessary very speedily to adopt 
my.usual posture." 

" Does not that affect your theory ? " 

"Not at all. It is a mere question of habit. 
Assume that the first ^P^ took up his abode in a 
place where trees did not grow — only scrubby bushes 
and underwood. The old habit would be discontinued, 
and in the course of generations would become what 
every disused and forgotten custom becomes — 
extremely difficult to be picked up again." 

" But," I remarked, silently laughing at this curious 
theory, " why stop at the animal world ? " 

" Ah, why ! " The sage seized my hand, and gave 
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me so searching a glance that I felt it incumbent to 
assume an air of the utmost gravity. 

" Are you/' he continued, " also on the track of 
truth ? Why stop at the animal world ? Yes, why ? 
Other phases of creation existed long before an animal 
began to crawl on the face of this globular spheroid 
that we denominate earth ; the vegetable world, for 
instance. Listen, and 1 will tell you a great fact, 
which has never yet been promulgated, Man is but 
a direct descendant of a species of vegetable fungus, 
which grows plentifully in our fields." 

I was not prepared for this, and I could not help 
laughing outright. 

"You doubt me ?" he said, with considerable ang.er 
in his tone. " Of course you do ! When are new 
theories — even though supported by the clearest 
demonstration — ever accepted by the blockheads who 
live by instinct merely ? I tell yoU when man ekts 
one of those fungi in the fields he is merely reverting 
to one of the earliest tendencies of his kind — that of 
cannibalism. Whether you believe it or not, man- 
traced to his first form — is but a species- of edible 
fungus, and I will maintain it and demonstrate it 
conclusively before any jury of reasonable and 
reasoning minds in the country ! " 

And rising abruptly, he turned on his heels and left 
me, amused and not a little contemptuous, to my own 
meditations. 

c 
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CHAPTER IV. 

On the following afternoon, all preparations having 
been completed, we set out for the capital. The 
attendance of both Beldeva and her father were 
required there ; the former to deliver a course of 
mathematical lectiu*es at the University, and the latter 
to arrange for the publication of a new scientific work 
dealing with the habits and reasoning powers of the 
Haichat, or — as we should call it — common garden- 
slug. I was not, of course, aware what conclusions 
the sage had arrived at about these interesting little 
animals ; but I know that ever since I had become an 
inmate of his house he had more or less been passing 
his life among slugs, allowing them the free use of his 
library and the conservatory beyond, and generally 
prepared at the slightest hint towards his occupation 
to produce one or two from his coat-tail pockets and 
discourse super-leamedly upon them. 

When we arrived at the starting-point we were met 
by a maternal cousin of Beldeva's, who had arranged 
to make the joiurney in our company. He was quite 
a young man, and I took a liking to him at once ; 
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for his countenance had that rosy hue and pleasant 
expression which only belong to a man of good health 
and good humour. 

But I had not much opportunity just then to test 
the good qualities which I felt sure he possessed, as I 
was absorbed in contemplation of the peculiar machine 
which was to bear us over the three hundred miles 
that lay between us and our destination. It resembled 
to a great degree a section of a monstrous cannon, 
having a wide rib on either side, with a groove to take 
the rails. It was made all of one piece, and had iron 
doorways let into the side nearest the platform ; but 
no windows, ventilation being obtained from above. 
The motive power was contained in the rear carriages, 
and consisted of electricity in the form of three very 
powerful batteries. I had a chat with the chief 
engineer, who with us would be called the guard, and 
he kindly showed me the very simple arrangeipents for 
setting the train in motion, and stopping it when 
required. There was no necessity, he told me, for 
keeping a look-out, nor was there any possibility of a 
collision; for when any other train was for some 
reason or other brought to a standstill on the line, the 
mere fact of its stopping absorbed so much of the 
electricity in the rails in its immediate neighbourhood 
that any other train bearing down upon it was perforce 
brought to a standstill also. There was, too, the 
further advantage that a system of signalling was 
altogether dispensed with, and the staff employed on 
c 2 
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the railway was thus very small as compared with that 
on one of our English lines. 

At length the time for starting arrived, and we 
entered our compartment. The arrangements were 
lavish in the shape of velvet-covered sofas and chairs, 
while the electric light above recompensed us for the 
loss of daylight. We travelled with the utmost 
smoothness,— indeed the sense of motion was almost 
entirely absent ; and when it is borne in mind that we 
were speeding onwards at the rate of a hundred and 
fifty miles an hour, this will, I imagine, be considered 
a remarkable fact. Again, there was no noise to 
disturb us, and I was able to converse with my 
companions with as much ease as I could do in the 
quiet of my own room. 

I found the cousin — Blorvig, by name — very Com- 
municative, and he discoursed upon the institutions 
of his country in a light and jaunty manner, which 
amused me greatly. There was, however, at times a , 
rather bitter sarcasm — a wholesale condemnation of 
the present condition of things — in his utterances, 
which attracted my attention, and I should not have 
been able to account for it, had not Beldeva whispered 
to me that he was a partisan of the old country 
school of politicians, and strongly opposed to the 
democratically-inclined government then in power. 

**You will see strange things in the capital," he 
said. " You will hear freedom cried from the house- 
tops, and yet you will find that freedom is really 
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non-existing. The present government poses as a 
paternal government, and indeed it reminds me of 
my own home as a child, where I was forbidden to 
do everything which I had a real desire to do under 
the pretence that it was for my good not to do it." 

** But," I remarked, ** it is at least a government 
chosen by the people themselves ? " 

" True," he replied, " but I will venture to say they 
little imagined it would act as it does. It reminds 
me of a story I once read where a man raised a genius 
which he thought would do his will, but which speedily 
became his master." 

" But the people can turn them out again ? " 

" No, sir, not till they choose to go ; and by that 
time, probably, all the liberties of the country will 
have disappeared." 

** And yet you have an opposition in the people's 
house?" . 

**We had, but they are mere cyphers now. Why, 
do you know how the opposition has fared under our 
paternal government?" He laughed loudly as I 
shook my head, and remarked in continuation, 
" Well, you shall see for yourself ; I won*t discount 
your surprise. I will only tell you this fact, that a 
government of the people means a despotism of the 
most thorough kind." 

Here the sage interposed, by lapng his hand gently 
on that of my communicative friend. 

" My dear Blorvig," he said, ** let me entreat you 
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to put discretion as a guard over your tongue. Here 
we are alone — your sentiments may be expressed with- 
out danger ; but, anywhere else, you know what might 
be the consequences." 

"Surely," I observed, "a man can speak as he 
pleases ? " 

" Theoretically it is so," answered the sage ; " but 
in practice it is a freedom to be avoided." 

" That is your people's government ! " cried / 
Blorvig scornfully. " Two years ago we were free, 
indeed ; now we are a nation of slaves." 

" Hush ! " 

" Hush ? Why, it is the truth ! Even the people 
themselves feel the weight of the incubus they have 
raised to their shoulders, and cannot put off again. 
Trade is gone — thousands are starving — our enemies 
intrigue against us as they please — and our liberties 
are gradually being • destroyed at the hands of a 
government which pretends to rule for the people, and 
to fashion its conduct by the precepts of religion and 
humanity ! Religion and humanity ! Pshaw ! I tell 
you there will soon be but one way to cut the 
knot — the way that lies through the bloody path of 
revolution!" 

This outburst led to general silence. The sage 
and Beldeva looked scared, while I was profoundly 
astonished at the flow of such sentiments from the 
mouth of one who looked nothing but mildness and 
good nature. Blorvig himself seemed rather surprised 
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at his vehemence, and remained mute during the 
rest of the journey. 

For my part, I abandoned myself to thought I 
could not understand how such a state of things as 
Bloryig had indicated could exist under a government 
which ostensibly represented the democratic feeling 
of the nation. I could well understand that such a 
party coming into power for the first time — as it 
appeared they had — after having successfully broken 
doym all the combinations against them, would 
naturally be inclined to use it somewhat arbitrarily ; 
but this was a very different matter from destroying 
the freedom which they were expressly elected to 
preserve and enlarge. I should have felt inclined to 
view Blorvig's denunciations as being strongly tinc- 
tured with exaggeration, had I not remarked his 
earnestness in uttering them, and the alarm with 
which they were greeted. What a remarkable people 
this was amongst whom my lot had been so strangely 
cast ! Who possessed a civilization of the highest 
type, a monarch who was a waxen image, and a 
government who dealt out despotism in the name of 
freedom! What curious things might I not expect 
to learn during my sojourn amongst them ! 

At the end of two hours we were landed at our 
destination, and found ourselves in a large terminus, 
thronged with people. As we passed through the 
crowd, my person came in for a good deal of obser- 
vation, and many remarks of a sufficiently uncom- 
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plimentary nature were passed. I wisely took no 
heed of them, though I could not help contrasting 
the conduct of these by-standers with the considera- 
tion and courtesy which an English crowd under like 
circumstances always extends to a foreigner. The 
sage's house was at no great distance from the station, 
and a proposal to walk thither met with general 
acceptance. The sage and Beldeva went on before, 
while Blorvig and myself followed them. During the 
walk, my companion pointed out to me all the places 
of any interest that we passed, adding caustic com- 
mentaries of his own, which were very entertaining. 

"There is the palace of our bishop," he said, 
pointing to a stately pile of buildings with an exten- 
sive garden in front. "He is a man with some 
knowledge of theology, I am told, and is a warm 
friend of the late prime minister — or rather was, for now 
that the western archbishopric will be shortly vacant, 
I hear his political opinions are rapidly changing." 

" There," he said, indicating another mass of build- 
ings, " is one of our famous almshouses. Years ago, 
some benevolent people built it and endowed it 
handsomely, for the purpose of giving the poor a place 
of refuge in their old age." 

" That was very noble," I observed, 

" Yes," he said, " it was well intentioned, and I 
really believe that now and then a poor person is 
received there." 

" Only now and then ? " 
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" You see," he replied, " the endowment is very 
large, and can only be spent by a lavish expendi- 
ture in luxuries; so that applications for admission 
are very numerous. We have three poor dukes 
there, besides a host of the younger children of the 
nobility/' 

" But your present government will alter all that ? " 

" Yes, I expect they will make a clearance, and 
introduce their own friends ; but still the poor will be 
left outside." 

A large monument next attracted my attention, and 
I inquired the reason for its being set up. 

"Oh! that," Blorvig answered, "is to com- 
memorate the establishment of our national religion, 
and the birth of the fiercest spirit of intolerance that 
has ever existed among men, though the second object 
is not generally acknowledged. We have succeeded, 
however, by means of some sharp arguments, in obtain- 
ing general recognition of the beauties of our religion 
over those of all rival creeds.?' 

" You are a very practical nation, at all events." . 

" Oh, yes ; practical before all things. There, 
before you, is an excellent instance of our practicalness." 

I looked in the direction in which he was pointing, 
and saw, a short way in front of me, a crowd of 
the very poorest wretches I had ever seen, emerg- 
ing from the portals of a magnificent mansion, 
whose exterior was ornamented with slabs and 
columns of the finest marble. The incongruity 
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between this regal abode and the ragged, famished- 
looking body issuing from it, was too remarkable to 
escape notice. 

*' Good heavens ! " I cried. " What can these 
poor starved beings be doing here ? Have they come 
to be fed, or — " 

*' No," said my companion, " they have come to be 
washed." 

I stared at him in incredulity, when he burst into 
an explanation. 

•* Three centuries ago, some good-minded citizen 
left a sum of twenty-five troles (about fifty pounds), 
and the freehold of a piece of waste-ground to a certain 
committee of his fellow-citizens, to be expended in wash- 
ing the poor once every year. The bequest, through 
lapse of time and increase in value of property, now 
yields a princely income, but is still applied, with 
that practical spirit with which you are good enough 
to credit us, strictly to its original purpose. In old 
times, soap and water exhausted the yearly fund; 
now are added costly unguents, delicate perfumes, and 
rare cosmetics, but never a bite to satisfy the empty 
stomachs that come with the unwashed exteriors. 
This you must admit shows our practicalness with a 
vengeance." 

I had no opportunity of replying, as by this time 
we had arrived at Sarparthedon's dwelling, and the 
tempting smell within made me forget all other men's 
necessities but my own ; and, indeed, in a short time 
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we were all busily engaged in waging a remorseless 
war with the good things set before us. The sage's 
cook thoroughly understood his business, having gra- 
duated very creditably at the College of Gastronomy ; 
and the way in which he served up a fricassee of 
anemones, and a wonderful plat of burnt acorns 
soaked in the fat of the moussa^ or wild cat of the 
country, will ever remain graven on my memory. 

I was somewhat tired with the journey we had 
made and with the new experiences I had met with, 
and I excused myself early in the evening, and re- 
tired to rest, having extracted a promise from Beldeva 
to permit me to be one of her auditors at the Univer- 
sity on the occasion of the delivery of her first lec- 
ture, and another from Blorvig, to give me an early 
opportunity of being present at one of the great 
debates of the people's chamber. 
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CHAPTER V. 

The morning of the following day I devoted to enter- 
ing in my journal an account of all that had struck 
my attention during the journey to the' capital ; but 
the afternoon I gladly spent in accompanying Blorvig 
on a tour of inspection about the town. Both Bel- 
deva and her father were constrained by the neces- 
sities of their work to remain indoors, so that Blorvig's 
kindly offer to enact the part of cicerone for my 
benefit was most opportune and welcome. 

We began by sauntering quietly along a fine, wide 
thoroughfare which led into the very heart of the 
city. The houses on either side were large solid 
structures, but built with a certain dull uniformity 
which soon became wearisome to the eye, and which 
raised uncomplimentary thoughts to the mind as to 
the character of their inmates. Blorvig must have 
guessed the nature of my reflections, for he at once 
brought forward the subject. 

"A monotonous picture, isn't it? Yes, there are 
10,000 of these houses in this city, with, perhaps, 
50,000 inmates, every one of whom differs no more 
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from his neighbour than do the houses from one 
another. They are known as the upper middle-class, 
and constitute what is rather happily called the bul- 
wark of the nation— that is to say, the solid, unre- 
sisting part. They have, one would think, rather 
weary lives, for they are the slaves of conventionality, 
whose rules no one dare transgress, and they worship 
an imposing goddess, called respectability, whose laws 
are curiously and grotesquely severe." 
. " Have they no amusements ? *' I asked. 

" Oh, yes— of course, of the most respectable kindj 
staid dinner-parties, occasional visits to the more 
serious playhouses, and the like. These are all the 
bright spots of an existence which, from year's end to 
year's end, rolls on with never-varying monotony, 
like the dull, turgid stream of one of our inland 
rivers." 

" The picture you draw is terrible," I said. 

" Yes," he answered ; " I sometimes think that if 
man had been condemned by sternest fate to pass 
through life under the unhappiest and most melan- 
choly conditions, he could not have had to bear 
worse tortures than these people voluntarily inflict on 
themselves." 

" You take a light view of life," I remarked. 

" I take this view of life," he said, " that I do not 
think we should make it worse than it must neces- 
sarily be. Life is full of trials, and woes, and suf- 
ferings, and— and trifles, the last, perhaps, the hardest 



y Google 



46 THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 

to bear ; and that man is decidedly the wisest who 
greets them with unconcern as inevitable incidents, 
and goes on his way smiling. Fortune favours the 
light-hearted, ' Be happy to-day, and do not give too 
much heed to to-morrow.'" , 

"That sounds rather a pagan philosophy," I 
said. ** Perhaps it is fortunate for your country 
that the majority of its citizens are decidedly more 
serious." 

"Serious! That is where our fault lies. As ji 
nation, we take life too seriously. Our faces are 
always grave; our talk is always grave; our very 
amusements are, in a great measure, grave. We have 
a code — that unwritten code of respectability, which, 
unless a man embrace, he cannot hope to be saved 
socially ! My good friend, I don't mind acknow- 
ledging to you that though we are the most highly 
civilized, the most enlightened, the wealthiest, and 
the most powerful nation in these seas, we are at the 
same time the most unloving and the most unloved. 
We have conquered many inferior races; we have 
taught them the arts of peace and commerce ; we 
have raised them from barbarism to civilization ; and 
— we have destroyed their happiness. Is not this a 
sufficiently heavy crime ? " 

" My dear Blorvig," I remarked, " I begin to think 
you exaggerate. Surely you have benefited these 
races ; you have given them your religion — " 

"Yes," he said, laughing, "on the point of the 
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bayonet. That is our strong point — I mean, religion. 
It is a beautiful creed — only we don't practise it 
ourselves. We are never weary of endeavouring to 
convert other people; perhaps some day we shall 
try and convert ourselves. At present we confine our 
efforts abroad, with strange results sometimes. When 
you come to know us better, you will find that we 
sacrifice largely to two very hideous monsters — Cant 
and Hypocrisy." 

He spoke with a sufficient amount of bitterness to 
convince me that, whether or no his words contained 
absolute fact, he was at any rate speaking his mind. 
I could not understand his uttering his opinions with 
such frankness to me, whose acquaintance he had so 
lately made ; but perhaps the very fact of my being a 
stranger to the country made it the more easy for him 
to expose its shortcomings. I was not, however, 
quite satisfied with this view ; for I know that in my 
own happy England it would be difficult to find a 
man who could disparage his country in the hearing 
of a foreigner ; but then probably we have a patriotic 
spirit above that of other races. 

But Blorvig, who, as I knew, was bitterly opposed 
to the government then in power, had no reluctance 
at all in representing his country in the worst light ; 
and if I set down his opinions, it is with the express 
stipulation that his personal sentiments should be 
borne in mind, and his statements received with due 
allowance. 
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We walked on in silence for some distance, Blorvig 
gazing before him with a stem, abstracted look, and 
I glancing to the left and right of me, to lose nothing 
that was worthy of attention. Men and women 
passed in numbers by me, manyof the gentler sex 
being clad in curious nether garments, which might 
be styled incipient trousers ; but I did not appeal to 
Blorvig's attention until we passed alongside a long, 
low stretch of buildings, before which were being 
paraded a number of diminutive lads in gorgeous- 
coloured suits. 

" Those boys yonder," I said to Blorvig, " are pro- 
bably being trained to take their place in later years 
in the ranks of your soldiers ?" 

" They are our soldiers," he answered, with a good 
deal of scorn. " Our paternal government has made 
the discovery that the military spirit is strongest at 
the age of twelve years, and this discovery is further 
enhanced by the very obvious truth that from that 
age up to fourteen boys have no settled idea as to 
their future trade or profession They are therefore 
fit subjects during that period to be enrolled in the 
national army, and the commercial machinery of the 
country is in no way paralyzed. But why do I speak 
of our army ? — we require no army now." 

" Has the millennium approached, then ? " I . 
asked. 

" Oh, no ; but in these days our nation has given 
up fighting— except with barbarous races armed with 
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spears and clubs and bows and arrows, and then, if 
they beard us, we come down upon them, to use a 
vulgar phrase, like a hundred of bricks. But with our 
civilized neighbours our government — our paternal 
government — has Jiit upon a very different plan." 

" Arbitration ? " I hazarded. 

"Not at all," he replied, "for the simple reason 
that you must have two parties to arbitrate. We 
believe in it ; they don't. You will hardly credit it 
when I tell you that scarcely a decade ago we were 
among the most respected of nations ; now we are 
probably the most scorned. And why? Because 
our government has accepted the doctrine that a 
nation must be guided by the same virtuous rules as 
the individual, that sentimentality and humanity in 
all points — except where their own personal interests 
are concerned — are the two guiding principles of 
statesmanship. When our neighbours have refused 
to give way, we have obligingly given way to them. 
We have surrendered tamely all the positions in their 
countries which until lately we held, and, in order to 
thoroughly prove our pacific spirit, we have demolished 
all our own fortifications, and lie absolutely defence- 
less to attack. You will see plenty of other examples 
of this beautiful spirit before you have done with us 
Come, let us take a coach to the club." 

We hailed a driver who was plying a very light- 
looking vehicle near us and jumped in. We pro- 
ceeded at a very slow pace, and, noticing that my 
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companion could scarcely restrain himself from shout- 
ing to the driver, I remarked that the latter must be 
rather unused to a horse, or else he would apply his 
whip a little. 

" Ah ! " exclaimed Blorvig, " Your surprise is 
natural enough, but perhaps you may not know that 
the use of the whip is strictly forbidden." 

" You are surely jesting," I said. 

" By no means," he replied. ** The government 
is so humanely disposed that it has complied with 
the request of a society formed for the prevention 
of harshness to quadrupeds — a society which' sways 
a good many votes — by abolishing the whip. We 
are forbidden also to shear our sheep for fear of 
hurting them, to ring our pigs or muzzle our dogs 
for a similar reason, and any one who is guilty of the 
barbarity of drowning a litter of pups or kittens has 
to atone by the same punishment which is dealt ou 
to our thieves and women-beaters." 

I could not refrain from a smile at this extraordi- 
nary excess of humanitarian feeling, 

" Ah," continued Blorvig, " you may well smile, 
especially when I tell you that this same govern- 
ment is the one which deals out such hard measure 
towards the poor, half-clad specimens of humanity 
who show the slightest backwardness in accepting 
our demoralizing protection. Yes, we are a nation 
of societies, whose votes, I need hardly tell you, are 
all valuable. We have societies for presenting the 
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hungry poor with moral tracts ; for providing flannel 
waistcoats for benighted savages who prefer to go 
about without them ; for propagating the elements 
of political economy among the denizens of the 
primeval forests; for supplying humanity in gene- 
ral with the cardinal virtues; and for thousands 
of other equally good and practicable ends. But 
here we are at last ; jump down, and I will follow 
you." 

We entered a palatial building, fitted up in the 
most ornate and elaborate style, and with every pos- 
sible convenience that could save the slightest trouble. 
In the principal room were seated a number of very 
inanimate men, with their legs extended in every 
conceivable position, who were for the most part 
listlessly turning* toothpicks in their mouths, and 
gazing before them with a wearied, vacant expression. 
Occasionally an exclamation was heard from one or 
another ; but it was either unintelligible to the rest, 
or deemed unworthy of rejoinder, 

" Who are these strange-looking beings ? " I whis- 
pered to Blorvig. 

" They are our young men of fashion," he whis- 
pered back, " They are always like that— absolutely 
lifeless— until about three o'clock, when they are 
wound up." 

** Wound up ? " 

"Yes; you will see the operation shortly." 

Jilorvig was obliged to leave me for a short time, 
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but he recommended me to make myself as com- 
fortable as I could j and so, on his departure, I sat 
down in the nearest arm-chair to skim through the 
journal that lay beside it. The moment I took my 
seat the paper rose to a level with my eyes, and 
without the least exertion I was able to peruse it from 
the first page to the last. 

I cannot say I found it very entertaining— or, per- 
haps, I should say I found it distastefully entertain- 
ing ; for its letterpress was of so personal a nature as 
would have speedily procured its extinction in my 
own country. It narrated unsavoury anecdotes about 
distinguished people of the day in the most unblush- 
ing manner, sparing neither man nor woman ; while 
its paragraphs teemed with unpleasant scandals, 
which were every one calculated to raise a blush on 
the cheek of modesty. 

I was about to rise froin my chair in disgust, when 
an attendant entered the room, bearing with him -a 
curious kind of instrument, somewhat resembling an 
ordinary galvanic machine, with a clock-face in front, 
and long thin connecting-wires from various points 
at the side. I watched him with some amazement 
as he put down the machine on the central table, and 
carried the wires in the direction of one of the silent, 
inanimate young men. First of all he attached a 
semi-circular piece of steel round the nape of the 
neck, then he thrust two bands of the same material 
over the wrists, and two more over the ankles, all 
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being brought in direct connection with the machine 
by means of the long wire threads. 

I am anxious to make the operation perfectly clear, 
as the results were really marvellous, and I see no 
reason why some able mechanician in England should 
not be able, from my description, to construct a similar 
and as satisfactory an apparatus. 

When the young man who was being operated upon 
had been thus carefully secured, the attendant returned 
to the central table, and by pressing a knob produced 
the electric current. Gradually the lethargic feeling 
of the young man left him ; his head rose from his 
bosom ; his toothpick dropped from his mouth ; his 
back straightened ; his legs came down to the ordi- 
nary position; he got up on his feet; he shook 
himself like a dog; he took up his hat and stick, and 
was — wound up! 

The attendant looked at the clock face ; the hand 
pointed to eleven. 

'* You are good, sir, until two to-night," he said, 
and then, releasing his subject from the steel bands, 
passed on to the next individual. I watched him for 
quite an hour as he passed from one to another — the 
clock in almost every case registering a diflferent 
number, thus showing that the effect of the machine 
was dependent in some measure upon the constitu- 
tion brought under its influence. As each subject 
was released he crossed the room with a light, jaunty 
step, and disappeared into the street 
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When Blorvig returned I questioned him upon the 
peculiar effects I had witnessed. 

'* Oh ! " said he, " it acts in no way hurtfuUy upon 
the system. The electric fluid is derived — not in the 
usual manner — but from the action of some phos- 
phorized chemical upon delicate iron plates. The 
.electricity evolved is charged with these elements, 
and communicates them in the most direct and 
speedy way to the nervous organization. However, 
of course it is better to do without this pick-me-up if 
you can." 

We remained for an hour or more reading the 
papers, or watching the crowd hurrying to and fro 
beneath the window; and then made our way to 
another splendid chamber, where we sat down to a 
repast that would have done honour to the best 
Parisian chef, I cannot recall the names of the 
various dishes, though, for the matter of that, the 
reader would be none the wiser ; for, in accordance 
with some absurd custom, the names were given in a 
foreign tongue, which I was quite unable to under- 
stand. But I know that I fared excellently, and felt 
in the highest good-humour during the rest of the 
evening, though on the morrow my liver raised an 
objection to the over-night's proceedings. 

After dinner Blorvig proposed a visit to the national 
play-house, where a celebrated actor was playing a 
round of pieces ; and, as I willingly expressed my 
approval, we were soon seated in a vast theatre, filled 
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from top to bottom with people of every class and 
condition, whose orderliness and extreme good 
temper were very remarkable. 

The play, I learnt, was the production of a poet, 
who had been dead some hundreds of years, and 
who was therefore considered to be beyond the reach 
of hostile criticism. I found he had been raised to 
the position of a little god, and that there were thirty 
learned societies devoted to the exposition of his 
works, who, while they all agreed in their estimate of 
his genius, disagreed wonderfully among themselves. 
And yet — must I confess it ? — the play appeared to 
me to lack incident and action, and to be far more 
suited to the study than the stage. The chief per- 
sonage was of an excessively sombre cast of mind, 
and the actor who represented the part, stalked 
about and ranted after the manner of a lunatic. 
At one point of the play he had to stoop down and 
pick up a button from the floor, and, after looking at 
it attentively, he exclaimed, ' Is it mine ? * 

Blorvig nudged me. 

" Did you hear that ? " he whispered. " Some 
actors say, ' It is mine ! ' There is a great contro- 
versy on the question, which form of the expression 
is right; but it is generally held that the whole 
philosophy of the play rests upon the interrogative 
being employed." 

I did not see that it mattered very much, and 
made no reply. 
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" How do you like him ? " asked Blorvig later on, 
speaking of the chief actor. 

" I think," I replied, " he would make an excellent 
field preacher." 

Blorvig laughed. 

"He is considered wonderfully original, at any 
rate," he said. " His makes the forty-eighth diflferent 
reading of the part.*' 

" What a pity that the poet himself is not alive 
to say which is the correct one," I observed, " though 
possibly it might be the forty-ninth." 

When the play was over we repaired to some 
supper-rooms in a by-street, where we had some 
bivalves no bigger than a threepenny piece, which 
were palatable, but very costly. On the way home 
we had to pass through throngs of brazen-faced 
women, who appeared to infest every street. 

" Who are they ? " I inquired of Blorvig. 

" Do not ask," he answered. " We are the most 
virtuous race on the face of the earth." 

And with this ambiguous reply, which the grim 
smile on his features rendered even more unfathom- 
able, he pressed hurriedly onwards, and soon brought 
me to the door of Sarparthedon's dwelling. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

We were a very happy party at Sarparthedon's house. 
The sage himself we rarely saw ; for he was either 
engaged in meditating over his slugs, or devoting 
himself in numerous delicate little attentions to a 
species of the carnivorous order of plants, which he 
affirmed had almost come to recognize his step and 
his voice. 

But Beldeva, Blorvig, and myself lived in an at- 
mosphere of the serenest friendship, and our meetings 
and conversations and confidences made the days 
pass very pleasantly. With these two companions I 
felt no weariness, and the desire to find means of 
returning to my own country never troubled me. It 
is difficult for me at the time of writing to analyze the 
exact nature of my feelings towards Beldeva at that 
period. The perfect calmness of her disposition, so 
free from the usual waywardness and frivolity of her 
sex ; the highly ordered condition of her mind, which 
might well have been envied by some of our most 
celebrated professors; and withal, her modest, un- 
aff'ected bearing, her ingenuousness, her deep-seated 
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kindliness of manner, helped to create in me a strong 
feeling of gratitude and admiration. But I do not think 
I had thought then of the possibility of a great passion 
swaying my heart for this beautiful creature ; she was 
too much like a goddess of old, — to be worshipped by 
man, but far too high a being to be loved. But at 
any rate, whatever may have been the exact state of 
my feelings towards her, circumstances soon operated 
to show me that my heart, like other men's, when 
once the light of love has flashed upon it, is ready to 
o'erleap all bounds. 

The University had opened, and the day had 
arrived when Beldevawas to deliver the first of her 
mathematical lectures, and, true to her promise, she 
desired me to accompany her. 

"When the lecture has been given," she said, "we 
can, if you like, ride for an hour or two in the public 
gardens, where you are sure to see something worthy 
of attention." 

We started forth, and were soon within the walls 
of the University, — a large building of no great 
architectural pretensions, but extremely commodious 
and comfortable within. Beldeva left me for a few 
moments while she donned her academical cap and 
gown, in which she looked extremely pretty, as the 
black silk of which the latter was made was cut in 
a most becoming fashion, and was further relieved by 
a crimson band round the neck, and sleeves of the 
same bright colour. 
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" We have a half-hour before us," she said. " I 
daresay you would like to have a look round, so 
come with me." 

I followed her through a maze of passages, in which 
were assembled a large number of graduates and 
undergraduates of both sexes, who were, for the most 
part, grouped in pairs, and engaged in argumentative 
discussions of a seemingly subtle and somewhat 
private character. Beldeva hurried past them, scarcely 
deigning to notice their respectful salutations, and 
beckoned me into one of the lecture-rooms. 

The lecture was in full progress, and the attendance 
was large — especially in girl undergraduates, a cir- 
cumstance that did not greatly surprise me when I 
discovered that the subject was " On the Physiology 
of Love, and its bearing upon the two sexes." The 
lecturer was an elderly man, with very suave manners, 
and a face and form which owed not a little to the 
hand of art ; and he seemed to enter with much feeling 
upon the theme before him. 

" When we inquire into the causes that collectively 
go to produce the passion called Love," he was saying, 
and a^ hundred pencils were busy taking notes, " we 
shall find that they are naturally separated into two 
classes— the material and the immaterial ; the material 
being those which strike us through the eye and the 
senses generally, the immaterial being those which 
spring as it were firom the poetical instincts that each 
one of us to a greater or less degree possesses." 
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"That is not so badly put," whispered Beldeva, 
" though I doubt its absolute correctness." 

" When I speak," continued the lecturer with an 
insinuating smile, " of the material causes, or those 
which strike us through the medium of the senses, I 
allude to the grosser and yet more substantial basis of 
the enthralling passion. It is undoubtedly through 
the material causes that the first incipient signs of 
love may be tfaced, and these causes assist most 
importantly in its development. But it is to the 
immaterial causes, or those which arise from our 
poetical instincts, that Love owes its sweetest nourish- 
ment — that raise Love from a passion which the brutes 
might share with us, to one which only a being with a 
soul can rightfully understand. Oh, to those who 
have loved much and loved widely, how true it is that 
the immaterial causes are the breath of I^ove 1 " 

"I should like to hear more of this," Beldeva 
again whispered to me, " for it is a subject which has 
more than once occupied my thoughts." 

I looked at her with some surprise at this frank 
avowal, but her eyes so completely expressed her 
utter innocence of any meaning other than from 
a strictly philosophical point of view, that I turned 
my gaze awkwardly away again. 

" But we cannot remain here," she continued, " or 
you will see nothing. Come along." 

I foUowed her, and we passed through various 
rooms, where lectures on almost every conceivable 
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subject were being given and being eagerly listened to. 
The last room we entered was, like the first, mixed as 
regards the sex of those present, though the softer 
sex largely predominated, which is perhaps to be 
accounted for from a similar reason, that the lecture 
was on a very human and interesting 'theme, "The 
Subjectivity of Man in his relations with Woman." 

The lecturer in this instance was a stoutly-made, 
middle-aged woman, with a broad, uninyiting cast of 
countenance, adorned with what was actually a minia- 
ture and lightly-constructed pair of binoculars. Her 
whole person was visible to me, and I noticed that, 
beneath her professorial gown, she wore bifurcated 
nether garments, with frills round the ankles, and 
below them, a pair of heavy, square-toed walking 
boots. 

" She was my earliest instructress," said Beldeva, 
pointing to the learned lecturer, "and I owe very 
much to her. She is one of our greatest living 
professors." 

" Is she married ? " I inquired. 

" No ; unfortunately among men intellect is held in 
lower esteem than good looks. But listen. What 
power ! What vigour ! " 

I turned to the celebrated professor, who was 
waving her hand up and down, and occasionally 
throwing out her arm as though she longed to have 
something to strike at; while the words fell in a 
torrent of eloquence from her lips. 
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" Has it ever been explained," cried the professor, 
in a loud, strident tone, " why man arrogates to him- 
self a dominion over woman ? Are they composed of 
superior tissue ? No ! Are they stronger in what 
constitutes real strength — endurance and self-control ? 
No ! Are fhey' endowed with greater power of 
reasoning? No! A thousand times, no! I can 
only solve the mystery by concluding that the 
primeval woman was one of the weakest of her kind. 
She stood before man his equal — his partner in the 
world of creation, with equal rights and functions; 
and yet, with a weakness that must appear shameful, 
she voluntarily gave up her position of equality, and 
accepted- the yoke from which we have never been 
able to free ourselves ! Oh, primeval woman ! How 
much we women of to-day owe to you ! Had you 
been a woman of mind, had you been a woman of 
sense, a woman of charactier, how changed would have 
been the aspect of society to-day ! Man would have 
been what he ought to be — a subordinate to woman ; 
a slave' to perform the menial offices which require 
mere bodily strength, while she would have ruled by 
the natural right of the greater intellect! Then, 
beneath the benignant sway of that most perfect form 
of government, Gynecocracy, the world would indeed 
have risen to the highest pitch of civilization, and 
become a veritable Utopia ! " 

There was immense applause from the female por- 
tion of the audience at this fiery outburst, and, while 
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the professor paused for breath, I turned to Beldeva 
and asked her what she thought of it. 

" I am not sure that she is right," she replied. " I 
believe that woman was intended to have equal 
dominion with man in many things, but not in all ; 
and I believe that when that equality is most recog- 
nized, there is most happiness. But let us go ; I am 
due at my class." 

As we left, the professor began again, dealing with 
the subject" of her lecture, from which I thought she 
had slightly wandered, and I could hear her energetic 
voice ringing out long after we had left the room. I 
am not going to give the substance of Beldeva's dis- 
course, because, though I listened to it with rapt 
attention, it was far beyond my mean capacity. But 
I can bear witness to the easy grace with which it was 
delivered, to the welcome attitude of mind with whic 
it was received, and to the 'hearty applause which 
greeted its conclusion. 

As soon as it was over we left the University, and 
found our steeds awaiting us outside. We cantered 
quietly through the streets, with little conversation, 
until we reached the gardens, where the crowd of 
equestrians was so great that we coulc^only move at 
a walking pace. There were many ladies both on 
horseback and among the sightseers, who were seated 
along the route ; but I noticed with some disgust that 
as a general rule they had smeared their faces with a 
kind of pink paste or powder, and I could not help 
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thinking with what remarks of derision they would 
have been greeted in our natural England. And yet 
here it seemed to create no feeling of shame among 
the misguided creatures themselves who adopted this 
barbarous custom, nor even to call forth any word 
of reprobation from the men who walked or rode 
amongst them. 

I was about to draw Beldeva's attention to this 
remarkable fact, when a cavalier brought his horse to 
her side, and lifting his hat, entered into conversation 
with her. It seemed to me that Beldeva viewed his 
approach with disapproval, and entered into her part 
of the dialogue with reluctance, and I could not 
wonder at it. His face, in spite of his assumption of 
an air* of gentlemanly courtesy, wore a distinctly 
sardonic and unpleasant expression, and, though I 
had no grounds upon which to form an opinion, I set 
him down instinctively as a man of a bad and cruel 
disposition. I know he bestowed on me a harsh and 
vindictive look, as Beldeva in a few kind words 
introduced me to his notice ; and, during the whole 
of the time he was riding with us, and doing his best 
to force his distasteful attentions on my companion, 
he favoured me with a succession of scowls and 
impatient glances, which convinced me that he did 
not wish me well. At length he took his leave of us 
— not, however, before he could see that his company 
was wholly unwelcome — with a final effort at graceful 
galanterie which was perfectly unsuccessful, and with 
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an intimation that he would make an early call upon 

us. 

" Who is he ? " I asked, when his horse had carried 

him some distance in our front 

" His name is Gogram," replied Beldeva, "and 
he occupies a high position in the present ministry. 
He represents the extreme democratic party, and is 
possessed of great power. He is a man to be feared, 
for he is unscrupulous and vindictive. He professes 
to be a friend of my father's ; but — but I fear he seeks 
his friendship only for some — some secret end of his 
own, and that end shall never be obtained if I can 
defeat it ! " 

I asked no more. I could guess easily at the 
nature of the end to which she alluded, and my 
heart grew dark and angry, and I felt for the first 
time that love had indeed planted its seed within 
me. We rode away in silence, I wishing that I could 
hurl Gogram to the dust from whence he sprang, and 
she thinking — I know not what, until we reached 
home, when I retired to my room and entered 
upon the most dismal meditations. 
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CHAPTER VII. 

During all this time, the country had been in a state 
of ferment over political matters. The chorus of 
disapproval which was swelling against the govern- 
ment had been taken up not only by their opponents, 
but by a large number of their supporters. It 
appeared as if they had taken every means to render 
themselves thoroughly unpopular with all classes, and it 
was beginning to be recognized even by the lower orders 
themselves that a government raised to power on the 
shoulders of the democracy, does not necessarily mean 
a government which will be actuated by democratic 
principles. Indeed, it seemed to be just the other 
way; that democracy in opposition becomes sternest 
despotism in the ascendant — to harass all classes, and 
betray in every action profound contempt for public 
opinion. 

The landed gentry and owners of property generally 
had had to submit to the most irritating and unfair 
restrictions upon their rights and privileges; and, 
what with the depressed condition of the agricultural 
interest, had been brought to a very bad pass. 
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Farms were everywhere vacantj and rents in arrear, 
and incomes consequently fallen to their lowest ebb. 
Indeed it was no uncommon thing to find respected 
noblemen forgetting their ancient traditions, and de- 
scending to the meanest shifts to support bare exis- 
tence ; in proof of which I may mention a circular 
which Sarparthedon received, and which contained 
the statement that the Duke of Pobrodig had " opened 
an establishment for the sale of prime butcher's meat, 
and hoped, by strict attention to business and careful 
selection of joints, to merit the esteemed custom of 
the neighbourhood." 

The middle class, too, had had to suffer from the 
stagnation of trade, and had the bitter satisfaction 
of knowing that it was in a great measure occasioned 
by the foreign policy of the government, who in their 
desire not to be led into complications abroad, 
accepted snubs, and rebuffs, and insults with a pious 
resignation which met with its due reward, in the 
shape of sharper and more decided proceedings on 
the part of the other nations. 

Even the poor were not unmolested; for, in a 
true grandmotherly spirit, the government passed an 
act declaring that the usual beverage of the people 
— a rather heavy but palatable liquor — was de- 
leterious in its continued action upon their health, 
and proscribing its sale in favour of a weak and 
very watery foreign wine— something like ginger- 
beer with the ginger forgotten — ill which it was 
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whispered a member of the government was strongly 
interested. 

All these things had combined to produce a very 
general feeling of discontent, and, in the hope of being 
able to recover their lost popularity with the mob, 
the government had announced their intention of 
forthwith introducing a bill which would have the 
effect of laying a new tax, equivalent to one-half the 
nominal rent, on all landed property, the proceeds of 
which, after passing through the manipulation of the 
cabinet, were to be applied in the fitting up of the very 
latest sanitary arrangements in the houses of the 
starving masses. The proposal naturally excited the 
greatest alarm among the needy landowners, who 
believed that they saw in it a deep-laid scheme on 
the part of the government for the confiscation of 
their lands by reason of their inability to pay this 
tremendous tax, and great efforts were made to secure 
the defeat of the government; but there was a 
certain amount of half-heartedness in their plans, 
which was, perhaps, accounted for by the knowledge 
of the unscrupulous character of the ministry, and 
of the determination with which they secured their 
ends, whether the means employed were foul or 
fair. 

I have been obliged to preface these few remarks 
on the exact condition of political feeling at the time, 
in order that what follows may be thoroughly under- 
stood. This information Imainly gatliered from Blorvig 
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on the day when the bill was to be brought before 
the lower house, and it was only by bearing in mind 
the intense partisan feeling that animated both 
parties, and especially the determination of the 
ministry to retain power at all hazards, that I was 
able to account for the strange proceedings that it 
was my good fortune to witness. 

'* I have been able to secure a card of admission 
for you and myself," said Blorvig, " though it was by 
no means an easy task. I obtained it through a 
friend of the great Pandangras himself." 

" Pandangras ! Who is he ? " I asked. 

" Haven't you heard of Pandangras ? '* he re- 
marked, in surprise. " The most notable man of the 
day. He is the prime minister, and surely as versa- 
tile aman as ever breathed. I have no liking for 
him, you may be sure; but I admit his talents. 
There is nothing he cannot do. He can preach you 
a sermon, sing you a comic song, write you a mono- 
graph on the latest philosophic theory, enact the part 
of Punchinello with ^ feigned voice and marionettes, 
advise you on the choice of a religion, play you a 
game of three cards, rouse you into enthusiasm over 
a recital of the wrongs of others, send you into roars 
over an excellent piece of practical joking, and — 
hardest of all things— deceive himself." 

•' A wonderful character," I observed. 

" Yes, indeed. Yet now he is getting into old age, 
and all these wonderful gifts are waning, and — 
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though he knows it not — he is a mere tool in the 
hands of other men, who pretend to defer to him, 
yet use him for their own base ends, — such men as 
Gogram, whom I hear you have met." 

At the mention of this hateful name my cheek 
flushed, and my eyes grew black with anger ; but I 
was not disposed to make Blorvig a confidant of my 
feelings, and I kept silent 

"Shall we start?" said he, rising. "We must be 
at the house in good time, or our seats will be 
taken." 

We sallied forth, and soon arrived at our destina- 
tion, a handsome block of buildings, nicely situated 
by the river-side. 

" This is also the royal palace," exclaimed Blorvig, 
*'and if you are inclined, we may as well pay her 
Majesty our respects." 

I readily expressed my willingness, and followed 
him through a labyrinth of passages, until we came 
to the antechamber leading to the throne-room. 
We were received here by a solemn, stately personage, 
armed with a long, party-coloured pole, who ushered 
us through the folding doors, announcing, in a loud 
voice, that two gentlemen wished to have the dis- 
tinguished honour of kissing the hand of her gracious 
Majesty. 

In the background, seated in state, under a canopy 
of the richest ornamentation, I beheld an exquisite 
model of the female form, dressed in regal robes, 
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and bearing upon her head a crown of gold and 
precious stones. It was a wonderful work of art, for 
the eyes actually seemed to look at me, and the mouth 
smiled a cordial welcome. As I knelt down on the 
velvet footstool before her the head bowed, and the 
right hand moved to my lips^ and, having saluted it 
gravely, I rose to my feet, and retired backwards 
from the room. 

" Your queen is a triumph of mechanism," I re- 
marked to Blorvig. " I have only one fault to find 
in her, and that is, that she is not alive»" 

At the door of the people's chamber we were met 
by the friend of the prime minister who had pro- 
cured us admission, and who was, indeed, no other 
than the minister's head valet 

** Would you like to see him ? " he asked. " He 
is just rehearsing for a private concert to be held 
to-morrow, at which he is to sing one of his favourite 
ballads. We must not disturb him, but you can 
catch a glance of him through the glass door which 
separates his room from mine." 

Blorvig answered for me, and we followed the 
valet until we c^me to the place of observation. 
. ** Make no noise," said the valet ; " take a peep 
and then withdraw." 

I peeped, and beheld a curious spectacle. The 
prime minister was attired in an extraordinary costume, 
consisting of a pink and white barred coat, with tails 
sweeping the ground, a pair of tight-fitting green 
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pantaloons, and shoes quite a yard in length. His 
face was blackened with some strange substance, and 
he held in his hand a peculiar musical instrument 
with five strings, the body of which was shaped like 
a drum, and faced with sheep-skin. He was singing 
a quaint melody, with words that sounded to me like 
gibberish, and, as he sang, he twanged the instrument, 
and made dexterous motions with his long shoes. 

I could have gazed at this odd figure for an inde- 
finite time, so completely was I under the influence 
of the most unadulterated astonishment, had not the 
valet twitched me by the coat and whispered that I 
had seen enough. 

" You have surprised me truly ! " I exclaimed, as 
we quitted the apartment. **What a people you 
must be to yield your destinies into the keeping of 
such a man 1 " 

" It is merely one of the eccentricities of genius," 
said Blorvig ; while the valet added, " You must not 
form an opinion from what you have just seen. Sus- 
pend your judgment until the night is past.'' And 
truly he was right, as the narrative of the further events 
I witnessed that evening will show. 

Our seats were in a high gallery, and commanded 
a fair view of the body of the chamber. A table 
separated the two parties, and wisely perhaps ; for in 
the old days it was no uncommon thing for a discharge 
of vituperative words to be followed by a rush from 
one side on to the other. But for the past half- 
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century no such unseemly conduct had occurred, all 
disparaging epithets being construed as uttered in a 
legislative sense, which in some ill-defined .manner 
seemed to rob them of their objectionableness. A 
grey-headed, venerable-looking man was seated at the 
head of the table ; but I was told he was really 
scarcely beyond middle age, a long course of bad 
speeches having played ruin with a constitution which 
was never very strong. The two parties mustered in 
great force, and there was evidently the prospect of a 
most exciting evening. Pandangras sat in the front 
bench on one side, though I should not have recog- 
nized him had not Blorvig pointed him out ; for, with 
his face washed, and dressed in a suit of solemn black, 
he looked for all the world the beau-ideal of a respect- 
able Methodist preacher. On his left was that object 
of my sternest hate, Gogram, who sat nursing his 
knee and glancing superciliously around him. 

A few minor matters having been disposed of, Pan- 
dangras rose, and the debate on the all-important 
bill commenced. 

The prime minister opened his speech in a suf- 
ficiently decorous manner, recapitulating all the argu- 
ments that had been advanced for and against the 
bill, but naturally laying very much greater stress on 
the former. He continued thus : — 

" Under the circumstances, there appear to be but 
three courses before the government : to drop the 
bill altogether ; to modify it in accordance with the 
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views expressed by a certain section of gentlemen in this 
chamber^ whose minds appear inadequate to the con- 
templation of any change which does not proceed by 
timid, faltering steps; or to carry it through in its 
integrity, in the face of all the opposition that our 
opponents can bring to bear against us. Well, sir " 
(addressing the grey-headed president), " the govern- 
ment have patiently and carefully considered their 
duty — the duty which they owe to the people of this 
realm, and the duty which they owe to themselves. 
(Opposition laughter.) I am unable, sir, to conceive 
what call there can be for the sneers of the honour- 
able gentlemen opposite, and I warn them that such 
shameless exhibitions will meet with our sternest re- 
probation. I say, sir, we have investigated our duty 
from all imaginable points of view, and we have come 
to the determination at all hazards to pass this bill 
into law in the same condition in which it has been 
introduced into this chamber." 

A succession of murmurs and groans from the 
opposition greeted this announcement, which had 
the effect of rousing Pandangras to an anger which 
is usually considered undignified in a politician. 

" Sir," he said, " these indecent manifestations of 
feeling are more than useless; they are absolutely 
fatal to the point of view held by the honourable 
gentlemen who have so little control over their 
tongues as to utter them. We will not tolerate 
them ; let me tell the honourable gentlemen distinctly, 
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we will not tolerate them ; and should they so far 
forget the respect that is due to the government as to 
repeat them, we shall be tempted to adopt measures 
in conformity with the genius of our constitution — a 
constitution which it is our province to maintain in all 
its integrity, and to hand down to our remote descen- 
dants — the descendants of this free and mighty coun- 
try of to-day — I say, to hand it down to them as pure 
and unsullied as it is now, when guarded by a govern- 
ment who possess the confidence of the nation at 
large; yes, of the nation at large, for the few mise- 
rable opponents banded together against us represent 
no public state of feeling — I repeat, who possess the 
confidence of the.public at large as a government whose 
members combine in themselves all the best elements of 
humanity, who unite in themselves the highest wisdom 
with the highest purposes, whose virtues shine lumi- 
nously forth by virtue of their own inherent perfec- 
tion, and whose title to an indefinite continuance 
in power is based on that purest and firmest of foun- 
dations — the veneration of a great and clear-sighted 
people." 

Pandangras resumed his seat amidst a torrent of 
applause from his followers, which continued for 
several minutes. Although his threat against the 
opposition had remained uncompleted owing to the 
exigencies of an obtrusive peroration, yet its cha- 
racter was clearly understood by the chamber, and 
the exultation of the ministerialists knew no bounds. 
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I saw Gogram whisper in his leader's * ear while the 
uproar was being maintained, and the effect of his 
communication was to bring a grim smile to the 
prime minister's face. What was coming? What 
coup-cPktat was going to happen ? 

The leader of the opposition — a pleasant -looking 
man with a mild, unambitious countenance — rose 
after the prime minister, and, in a speech of great 
moderation and good sense, explained his reasons for 
disagreeing with the provisions of the bill ; but he 
suffered under constant interruptions from the minis- 
terialists, who seemed to have surrendered their man- 
ners with their independence. This behaviour was 
naturally very exasperating, and roused many of the 
more obscure members on the opposition side to 
indulge in loud and defiant language — an effect, I 
sincerely believe, which exactly corresponded with 
Gogram's wishes. Thus the hours passed away in 
constant wrangling and bitter argument, in which 
remarks were uttered which, had it not been for the 
legislative sense in which they were clothed, would 
have resulted in personal attacks ; indeed I saw more 
than one fist extended towards the prime minister's 
nose, which, by the way, was large and aggressive. 

At last, when the hour of twelve had sounded, and 
the din was still unceasing, Gogram whispered to Pan- 
dangras, and the latter instantly rose and stilled the 
tumult. 

" It appears," he said, " that there is on the other 
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side a combination to obstruct the progress of busi- 
ness in this house. I can hardly conceive that such 
baseness could be possible, and during the time when 
I myself have been in opposition, I can safely say 
that such conduct would have been incredible. Sir, 
we hold a mandate from the people to do their busi- 
ness, and it must be done. I therefore move that 
means be taken which shall effectually put an end to 
this unwarrantable intrusion of adverse opinions on 
the part of the gentlemen wlio occupy the opposition 
benches." 

Gogram seconded the motion in a few words 
charged with malice and insult, and a division took 
place, in which the ministerialists, of course, had a 
majority. 

Then ensued a scene of so remarkable a character, 
that I could not have deemed it possible in a country 
which professed to be governed on constitutional 
principles, and I shall probably be accused of gross 
exaggeration in describing it. But, as a truthful 
chronicler, I am bound to set down the actual facts, 
and I care not, so strong is my faith in my own fair 
dealing and uprightness, whether the reader credit it 
or not. 

At a sign from Gogram, the house was invaded by 
a number of stalwart underlings, bearing with them a 
quantity of instruments fashioned after the manner of 
respirators, which they proceeded, with the utmost 
expedition, to tie over the mouth of every member of 
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the opposition. There was little opportunity for any 
protest and none for any actual physical struggle. In 
five minutes every opponent of the government was 
so effectually gagged that, for the rest of the evening, 
he was unable to utter a single word that could dis- 
turb the harmony of the ministerialist proceedings, 
I was amazed and astounded; and as for Blorvig, 
he was raised to such a pitch of excitement that I 
dreaded every moment lest he should give way to the 
indignation that filled him. But the grim scene was 
quickly ended, and the opposition lay humbled, 
insulted, and speechless. 

What more need I record of the events of that 
evening? As every provision of the government bill 
was put forward, it passed without a syllable being 
offered against it, and, inlittle more than an hour, the 
business of the sitting was finished, and the victory of 
the government was complete. 

Before the chamber dispersed, Pandangras uttered 
a few remarks, which, as a specimen of a somewhat 
rare height of hypocrisy, I append. 

" I am glad," he said, " that the means which, 
with the permission of the house,* we have taken, have 
sufficed to bring our opponents to a sense of the in- 
delicacy of their conduct. I am pleased to think 
that it has not been found necessary to have recourse 
to any unconstitutional measure to attain the object 
we had in view* That object, sir, was and is to for- 
ward the business of the country. For ourselves, we 
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care little whether we shelter ourselves in the welcome 
shade of opposition, or continue to toil for the welfare 
of the nation in the full glare of ministerial responsi- 
bility; but while we occupy the latter position, we 
feel it incumbent on us to proceed with that calmness 
of judgment, that pureness of motive, that diligence 
of despatch, which in the past have made our country 
great, and in the future, in our hands, will make it 
still greater — an object, sir, of wonderment, of sur- 
prise, of envy to every other nation." 

As we were leaving the building, I observed to 
Blorvig, — 

" I have seen the acme of hypocrisy and base wor- 
ship of power this night. Your constitution is dead ; 
you are living under a despotism of the worst kind — 
a despotism not of one, but of a set of creatures who 
are working for the lowest of motives — self ! " 

As I uttered these last words, my arm was vio- 
lently jogged, and turning round, I met Gogram's 
eyes, flashing upon me with a malicious glare which 
told me but too surely that in him I had an un- 
scrupulous enemy. 
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CHAPTER Vm. 

The remarkable scene which had taken place in 
the national chamber was of course the theme of all 
the public prints, and various were the comments 
which it called forth. The thick-and-thin supporters 
of the government could find no words in their 
vocabulary adequate to express their feelings at the 
manly conduct of the ministers in putting an end to 
the intolerable pretensions of a party which was com- 
posed either of bloated aristocrats or time-serving 
flunkeys ; while the opposition papers denounced it 
as an arbitrary act on the part of a despotic and 
domineering minister, who by reason of the servile 
obsequiousness of his followers had come to look 
upon himself as a kind of half-fledged divinity. 

However, though I was much interested in this 
heated discussion, there were other things that drew 
my attention away from political matters for a while, 
and to them I must devote some consideration. 

The feeling that had newly arisen in my heart 
towards Beldeva grew apace, but I dared not lay it 
bare before her, though I had a hundred opportuni- 
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ties to do so. I could never thoroughly overcome 
the idea that a proposition of love from a man would 
be almost in the light of a sacrilege to this pure and 
calm-minded type of womanhood. She seemed to 
have been cast in some diviner mould than the women 
whom it had been my fortune to meet in life. I could 
not help imagining that she was above that fateful 
influence which the passions — love especially — 
possess over ordinary human minds. Filled with 
this idea, I kept silent, and met her day after day 
in friendly converse without betraying by the 
slightest sign the desperate state of my heart 

I think it must have been this feeling towards 
Beldeva that caused me to pay a little more heed to 
her father, Sarparthedon, and to devote to him a 
little more attention than I had hitherto somewhat 
selfishly cared to do. It was a relief to the old man 
to have a good listener now and then to get rid of 
the stagnant thoughts that were impeding the course 
of the pure stream through his brain ; and it became 
at length my part to take this office upon me regu- 
larly every morning. 

I wish it were in my power to give verbatim the 
wonderful discourses with which the sage from time 
to time favoured me ; but, alas I for one thing, my 
memory is treacherous, and for another, I am not 
learned enough to lay them with the necessary clear- 
ness of expression before the readet. 

The sage's study was a veritable museum of the 
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most strangely assorted objects, animate and inani- 
mate. There were piles of books and drawings, 
physiological and otherwise, garden-slugs, earth- 
worms, dried monkeys, plants, skulls, fragmentary 
bones, and crustaceae of several kinds, which were 
not always as fresh as they might have been. But I 
think the most amusing and interesting object there 
was the Pada-Magaya^ or carnivorous climbing-plant, 
which the sage, I might almost say, had created him- 
self, seeing that he had produced it in its then per- 
fection after experimenting upon twenty generations 
of its ancestors. It consisted of merely one long, 
serpentine, green stalk, sending off tiny shoots here 
and there, with a largish head or flower at one end, 
and a small root at the other. The vagaries of this 
plant were something astonishing, for, with its ability 
to climb, it was quite impossible to say where it 
would be at any particular time, and its chief delight 
seemed to be in getting into inaccessible or out-of- 
the-way places, to which it would adhere with a 
tenacity and obstinacy which sometimes brought un- 
philosophical language from the sage's mouth. 

Sarparthedon used to say that this plant recognized 
his voice and step ; if that was so, I can only say that 
the effect seemed to be to make it seek the very 
obscurest corner of the room in which to hide, but 
possibly this was only due to one of the more skittish 
traits of its nature. It certainly was a terror to all the 
flies and spiders in the room, which it quickly 
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devoured, if it could induce them to stay within reach 
of its tentacles. Indeed, its voracity and daring were 
such that it once actually tried to digest one of the 
sage's pet slugs ; but, after a manful attempt, it had to 
cast off the dainty morsel and own itself defeated. I 
cannot here find space for half the wonderful things 
that this marvellous plant performed; though, as I 
doubt not that the slight mention I have made of it 
will excite considerable interest in all who have any 
veneration for the wonders of nature, and any love for 
the progress of science, I shall take an early oppor- 
tunity of preparing a monograph on the subject, which 
I shall hope, on a fitting occasion, to read before Tsome 
learned society. 

I remember one day questioning the sage what he 
considered would be the ultimate development of 
man. 

" That is a difficult question/' he replied, ** and 
though I have frequently considered it, I have been 
unable to arrive at any definite conclusion. As a 
vegetable fungus we first existed under the open 
expanse of heaven ; the vegetable life around us grew 
morQ quickly than we did, and obscured our light and 
air; we thereupon transplanted ourself from the 
ground, and took up our abode on the stem of the 
nearest tree. Our first object was attained ; as the tree 
grew, we mounted higher, and enjoyed air and light 
again. But we were lonely ; we desired the society of 
our fellow-fungi. We therefore came down to earth 
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again, and lost once more our light and air. Then we 
effected a compromise ; we passed our nights down 
below in social communion with our species, and our 
days in inhaling the fresh air and enjoying the sun's 
light on the tree-top. In process of time this daily 
ascent and descent, which at first, you can well under- 
stand, was toilsome and wearying, developed in us a 
more easy method of progression, and the rudiments 
of hands and feet and tail sprouted forth in much the 
same way as the heat of the sun had already given us - 
the rudiments of our facial physiognomy. The sun 
hatched our brains ; the earth brought forth our 
powers of motion. We had passed from the vegetable 
to the animal stage ; from the fungus to the ape. In 
the ape stage we had to encounter similar types, and 
in the dire struggle for existence we developed 
reasoning faculties. Then we longed for a higher life, 
and felt that there was a better destiny in stor6 for us 
than to remain in the mean circumstances of our 
fellow-apes. One day, in company with a female 
companion, we departed secretly from the common 
fold, and took up our abode in a flat, treeless country, 
where we were unlikely to meet any of our species. 
We soon grew accustomed to our new state, built 
ourself a home on the ground, and resorted to 
agriculture for our needs. We were man. Our tail 
dropped off; our hands and legs became more 
adapted to the erect position which our new duties 
caused us to assume. We multiplied, built cities. 
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established governments and social customs, and 
became as we now arfe. What we may become is a 
problem of the most serious nature. The tendency of 
man seems to be to develop the head at the expense 
of the body; if that be so, then the former will 
increase in size, while the latter will shrink and 
become attenuated. Then the laws of gravitation 
may supervene ; in which case we should revert to one 
of our most ancient positions, namely, head down- 
wards. But with the loss of the tail the ability to 
move about would assuredly depart. We should 
become fixtures, and derive our nourishment through 
the roots of our hair. In fact — " 

" In fact," I observed, as he paused, " we should 
once more become a part of vegetable life ? " 

" It would seem to be so," he observed moodily. 
" But while it is easy to conjecture about the past, it 
is even beyond science to surmise with any exactness 
upon the future." 

Poor Sarparthedon 1 I often think of those dis- 
courses now, and wonder whether he is still futilely 
engaged upon those same impenetrable problems. 

By this time my presence in the capital had become 
pretty generally known, and I received many invita- 
tions to the social entertainments in vogue. Dinner 
parties never offered me any very great gratification ; 
but here they were conducted with such extreme 
gravity and formality, so wholly different from the 
freedom and lightness which characterize them in 
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England, that I soon came to look upon them as 
occasions of unutterable boredom. Their balls were 
more festive ; but my sense of decency was terribly 
shocked at the first one I attended, by witnessing the 
extreme familiarity which the men displayed towards 
their partners in the dance. But I need not enter 
into details on this point, the more especially as I 
learnt it was one of the recognized methods by which 
matrimonial designs were entered upon and carried 
out These balls were in fact nothing mtwe nor less 
than a market-overt — to use an old legal term — where 
the youth of both sexes attended to display their 
charms, and to seek desirable partners for life. To 
further these admirable ends, a corps of masters of 
the ceremonies had been established, whose duty it 
was to make themselves perfectly acquainted with the 
present resources and future expectations * of every 
youthful candidate for matrimony, to introduce eligible 
couples to each other, and generally to play the part 
of beneficent agents of the god Hymen. 

I was much amused by the very frank way in which 
this commerce was carried on, and by the insinuating 
address of these able officials. 

" She is all you can wish for," they would say to 
some young man who, having glanced at his proposed 
partner, seemed to be at all disinclined for an intro- 
duction. " Sb e will receive 5 000 troles on her wedding- 
clay, and twice as many again on her father's death, 
who— let me tell you— is a precarious life. She is 
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tall and pretty — you shake your head. Well, she is 
perhaps a trifle thin, and her features a little sharp 
and prominent. But she has excellent blood in her 
veins, and her family is very old. So is she, do you 
say ? Pooh I "What are age and a few imperfections 
of figure when tried in the balance against 5000 troles 
down, and twice as many at no distant date ? Come, 
I thought you were a sensible and discriminating 
young man." 

And then would follow the introduction. 

Of course, in the above instance, the lady belonged 
to a class not unknown to us in England — ladies who 
find time pressing them a little unmannerly, and wish 
to* meet with a mate before he marks them as solely 
his own. But many of the women are exceedingly 
beautiful, and, being brought up by their virtuous 
parents in that excellent school which teaches that 
wealth is to be preferred to young love seasoned by 
poverty, they make very grand marriages with the 
nobility and merchant princes of the country. One 
of these latter dames, with the features of a Madonna 
with some expression, was pointed out to me as having 
successively been betrothed to a representative of 
every rank of society, until she finally sought refuge 
in the arms of an elderly duke, who was deaf, bald, 
and imbecile, but who was possessed of one of the 
largest estates in the land. But hers was an 
exceptional piece of good fortune. 

I do not wish to weary the reader with details of 
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my life in society; indeed, there is little enough to 
tell, for if at first I was received with something 
approaching to enthusiasm, I found in a very short 
time that I passed comparatively unnoticed. 

" What did you expect ? " said Blorvig, in answer to 
my complaint. " Did you think you would be a joy 
for ever ? You were taken up because you were some- 
thing novel ; you are dropped again because your 
novelty is gone. Possibly a black bishop from the far 
islands, or a painted brave from the land of Gwirr 
has made his appearance and usurped your place." 

I felt pained at this rather plain way of putting 
before me the cause of my rapid rise and fall in 
popularity, and resolved for the future to confine my- 
self within the circumscribed sphere of Sarparthedon's 
acquaintances. 

But there was one person of that body whom I had 
not bargained to meet within the walls of the sage's 
dwellings a person, it is true, who was in no way 
regarded as an intimate, but whose visits could not be 
denied. It was Gogram. My hatred for this man 
and his hatred for me, I think, increased at every 
meeting ; for we had long since learnt to recognize 
the fact that we. were both rivals for the hand of the 
most divine woman that ever lived. And yet I do 
not know why I should speak harshly of this man in 
connection with this particular matter ; for it was his 
love that forced me beyond the bounds of that self- 
control that I had imposed upon myself, and made 
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me yield up to my goddess the secret of my heart. It 
came about in this way. 

I had been out one afternoon with Blorvig in the 
suburbs, taking an airing on his aerial tricycle — a 
machine of the very simplest construction, and capable 
of being driven against the strongest head-wind, but 
of which I will speak no more here, as I intend in 
due course to apply for a patent — and at the con- 
clusion of our little trip I walked with him as far as his 
club, and, having left him there, started for home. 
When I was admitted into the house, I walked straight 
upstairs to Beldeva's boudoir, instead of, as had 
become my custom, paying a preliminary visit to the 
sage. My hand was on the handle, and I was about 
to turn it, when I heard Gogram's voice from within 
unusually loud and harsh. 

" What ! " he was saying, " you mean to deny my 
request ? Remember, it is a request now, but if not 
humoured, it will become a command. I have 
vowed I would make you my wife, and I will ! " 

" It can never be ! " I heard Beldeva say calmly 
an d fearlessly. 

" Take care ! " cried Gogram, " I am not a man to 
be crossed. Whether you love me or no, at any rate 
you shall acknowledge me one day as your husband. 
What ! have you no ambition ? Yes, you have, I 
know it — I read it in your face. Listen. You shall 
be queen of this land, or president's wife, which is as 
good. Do you not see how things are tending, how 
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the tide of democracy is steadily flowing over the 
whole land ; how the day will come, as it has come 
with every such movement, when the tide will threaten 
to engulf every human institution ; how in that day, 
before the descent into a second barbarism, the 
people will cry out for a strong man to breast the 
tide and give them again light and life ? When that 
day comes, the man will be ready. Gogram, the man 
of the people ! Gogram, who defined the course of 
that overwhelming tide! Gogram, who alone can 
force it back to the silent pool from whence it 
sprang ! " 

I own 1 was somewhat surprised at this fiery burst 
of eloquence which Gogram threw into his words ; 
for he was a man who had been generally set down as 
ambitious truly, but shallow and pretentious. But it 
was evident — unless he was simply romancing, which I 
could not believe — that he had a deep, well-considered 
scheme in his mind against the liberties of his country, 
and felt himself equal to the task of carrying it into 
effect. I bent my head down to catch Beldeva's 
response, which I knew would come when he paused. 

" What you have said," she began, in a low, serious 
tone, " I will never repeat ; though, if you are in 
earnest, you are a traitor to your country. But," she 
continued, " there could be no state of things which 
would ever bring me to consent to become your 
wife.'' 

" You have already bestowed your affections ! *' cried 
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Gogram hoarsely. ^ " The stranger who has come 
into the country, whom you have so carefully nursed, 
has by some devilish machinations wound himself 
round your heart." 

" You wrong me," said Beldeva, in the same calm 
voice. " I should never give my heart where it has 
been unsolicited. This stranger, as you call him, has 
never given any sign that his regard for me is other 
than that a brother might have for a sister. But if I did 
love him, and I am* far from admitting it, I should not 
be in any way accountable to you. Let this conver- 
sation cease, and never be renewed. I do not love 
you, and I cannot see that any circumstances could 
ever make me love you." 

" You shall not say that ! " exclaimed Gogram 
fiercely. " I am determined to have you, by your will, 
or against your will. You are mine from this day ! " 

A faint cry from Beldeva, " Let me go, let me go, 
coward ! " made me burst open the door, and I found 
my dearest love struggling in the arms of this in- 
human monster. At the sight of me, he released his 
hold, and stood regarding me with a frenzy of hate. 

"Very well," he hissed out between his teeth, 
" we shall see who will conquer ! " And with these 
words he brushed past me and hastened from the 
house. For some moments I remained in a manner 
dazed, gazing vacantly at the door by which he 
had made his hurried exit. When I turned round, 
Beldeva had disappeared, and I was alone. 
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CHAPtER IX. 

I DID not see Beldeva until next day, when I 
found her in the afternoon calmly seated in her 
boudoir, at work upon the second lecture of her 
course. 

I had spent the night in a condition of utter 
unrest ; for my mind was in a very chaos of unsettled, 
divergent thoughts. I knew I loved Beldeva, — that 
was the dominant factor of my meditations; but 
whether she loved me, or loved some one else, or had 
yet to learn what love was, were problems which 
recurred and recurred again, without offering any 
hope of solution. I turned from one side to the 
other, with my eyes staring blankly into the darkness, 
repeating to myself question after question which I 
was unable to answer, until I was glad when the dawn 
came, and the welcome sunlight chased away the 
disturbing influences of night 

As the morning passed away, a resolution formed 
itself in my mind a resolution to learn before the 
day ended from Beldeva herself whether the love I 
bore her could hope to meet with a favourable re- 
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sponse from her^ own pure heart. And thus it was 
that I^ found myself in the afternoon in her pre- 
sence. 

I sat down by one corner of the table at which she 
was writing, and watched her for some moments while 
she proceeded with her task. I wished then, as I 
gazed upon her clearly- cut profile, with the soft brown 
hair shading the noble forehead, and descending in 
rippling waves along the temple until it passed 
behind the shell-like ear — I wished, indeed, then that 
I had an artist's skill, to set down on paper a true 
resemblance of that perfect face, that would enable 
me in future days to picture her in my mind as she 
appeared to me at that moment. 

When she had finished her work, she looked up at 
me, and smiled sweetly. 

" Well," she said, " I have done. Now, what 
shall we talk about this afternoon ? " 

I hesitated a moment, then leant forward, and said, 
in a low voice, — 

" Beldeva, I want you this afternoon to discuss with 
me a most serious question ; one that is of the deepest 
consequence to myself.'* 

"So much the better," she replied. " What inte- 
rests you cannot fail to interest me. Well, the ques- 
tion is — " 

" Love, Beldeva ! " I cried vehemently ; " the love 
that wells up in my heart for you." 

She seemed astonished, but not alarmed, and, I 
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may add, not displeased. She turned her deep grey 
eyes full upon me, and waited for me to proceed. 

" I do not know what right I have to speak to you 
on this subject," I continued. " We have, it is true, 
been much in each other's company ; we have ex- 
changed confidences as none but the best of friends 
could do. But I must admit that you have never by 
act or word shown any sign of preference for me 
beyond other men. Yet my plea must be, I love you, 
I worship you ! " 

" Do not say that," she said, lifting her hand with 
a reproachful gesture. *^ A woman is not an idol, 
without flaw or fault, but a poor ordinary piece of 
humanity, full of pitiable imperfections. Reserve your 
worship for beings who are free from earthly taint." 

" Then let me repeat," I cried, " that I love you ! " 

" Tell me," said Beldeva, gently, " what is love ? " 

Her tone was sufficient to take away any element 
of surprise that her query might otherwise have ex- 
cited. 

"What is love?" I exclaimed. "Love is the 
desire to have possession of another ; to feel that she 
is your own ; that no other man can take her from you ; 
that you are bound together for life. That is love ! " 

"Surely but one side of it," she rejoined; "the 
sensuous side only. Is there not another and a more 
beautiful side to love ? To have a fellow-being to 
whom you can confide your most secret thoughts, and 
whose sympathy you may be sure of commanding ? 
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How few people understand love and marriage ! 
To most, marriage is but the realization of the sensuous 
idea of love. Love ends in marriage, they say, and 
truly with them, for a sensuous idea exists only until 
it is gratified. But to me, marriage suggests the 
highest thoughts." 

" Ah 1 " I said, in a somewhat abashed tone, " but 
you are so different from other women.*' 

** Why should I be?'* she asked. "Why should 
not other women exercise their minds, at any rate, on 
a subject of such vital importance to them ? " 

" Tell me your views I " I cried. 

"Marriage to me, then," she replied, "is some- 
thing more than a mere union of bodies; it is a union 
of souls as well- It is a partnership — a holy partner-' 
ship — in which woman enters on an equal footing with 
man for the promotion of the joint happiness. Hus- 
band and wife are complements of each other, both 
equal, though differing types of humanity ; the hus- 
band's mind and the wife's mind should be comple- 
ments of each other, both equal, though differently 
formed. Does it not appear to you that their happi- 
ness will be greater and more lasting if their mutual 
love is founded on some firmer basis than the merely 
sensuous one ; if, let us say, it is founded on mutual 
respect, mutual confidence? You have two beings 
journeying together on the long road of life. Will 
they not feel the labour less if they lean each upon 
the other, than if they walk apart ? Again, there are 
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troubles to be borne — ^life's pathway, we know, is 
strewn with troubles, like pebbles upon the sea-shore. 
Will they not be more bravely borne if they are placed 
upon two backs instead of one ? I own that such 
marriages as that I am now picturing are not common ; 
but why should they not be, if only marriage could 
be generally regarded in its true light ? But, alas ! 
instead of taking higher views, as one would imagine 
would result from the constant spread of intelligence, 
mankind seems ever bent upon bringing that sublime 
institution to a lower stage of degradation. It is 
pitiable to me to see the thousand-and-one cases 
where marriage has been profaned ; where, for want 
of a litde consideration, misery has resulted in place 
*of happiness. A husband and wife should be one in 
very deed ; one in all things — one in thoughts, cares, 
hopes, fears, joys, sorrows;. full of forbearance for 
each other*s faults ; full of sympathy for each other's 
pains. Love should indeed so fuse their spirits 
together that even death should have no power to 
take the one without also taking the other.". 

" Ah ! " I cried, stirred by the enthusiastic tone of 
her voice, " that is indeed a high and noble view of 
marriage. Beldeva — my love — why should not we 
two realize it ? " 

" You think it possible, then ? " she said, smiling at 
my fervour ; " that it is no mere Utopian view, forged 
in the brain of a speculative woman ? Remember 
what it needs for its realization. In the first place, 
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a man and woman, who must both be rather excep- 
tiona], for they are to be guided npt by the animal 
instincts of humanity, but by the higher instincts 
which spring from a good heart and cultivated mind. 
Then they must love each other purely and devotedly, 
and yet discriminatingly— that is to say, not be blind 
to es^ch other's deficiencies, but admit them, and try 
to supply them by means of unobtrusive example. 
Then there must be a constant exercise of all the 
higher and rarer virtues, such as patience, forbear- 
ance, sympathy, and, above all, discretion. A simi- 
larity of tastes I do not ask for ; only a willingness on 
either side to find an interest in that which interests 
the other. There ! Does that not shake your con- 
fidence ? " 

" Not one whit ! " I answered, boldly. ** You can 
supply all the conditions required on the part of the 
woman, and I — well, I can hope that through the in- 
fluence of your teaching, I may be found to supply 
the conditions required on the part of the man." 

"But tell me," said Beldeva, laying her hand 
gently on my arm, " how do you know you love me ? " 

" How do I know ? Because I glow in your pre- 
sence, because I pine in your absence, because I feel 
my heart throb at your very footstep, because I — 
love you ! " 

And, unable to control myself, I seized her hand, 
and pressed it a hundred times to my lips; then, 
ashamed of my impetuousness, I let it drop,- 

G 
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rather allowed her to withdraw it from my clasp, and 
buried my face ip my two palms. A moment or two 
later I felt her fingers softly stroking my hair, as 
a mother might do to a hot-headed child, while 
her voice was issuing in a calm and gentle flow of words. 

" Yes," she said, ** 1 see you love me, and I am 
grateful. It is pleasant to me to know that there 
is one man who entertains so pure a feeling for my 
poor self. But you have shown me that I do not 
love you, — that is to say that, while I regard you 
with the strongest friendship, I am not swayed by 
those rapturous sentiments which you have so clearly 
defined, and which constitute love. Do not think 
me unkind in saying this. I would willingly love you 
if I could, for I know your excellent qualities, and 
can imagine thiEit you would be a husband as nearly 
as possible approaching that perfect type that I 
shadowed forth just now. But love on both sides is 
essential in my view of marriage. It would be wrong 
were I to feign a love I do not feel, and so I have 
been frank with you. But who knows? Perhaps 
that love may one day come to me ; if it does, I will 
be equally frank in confessing it to you." 

She bent down, and pressed her lips to my 
temple ; and then left me to regain composure at my 
leisure. 
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CHAPTER X. 

It was a matter of some days before I recovered 
heart sufficiently to meet Beldeva in daily intercourse, 
and during that period I was as variable as an English 
summer in my changes of feeling ; at one time cold 
with utter despair, and then passing at a single bound 
into the genial warmth of sweetest hope. It was 
true she had said she did not love me ; but she had 
also strongly hinted that with time that love might 
be bom within her. Cold comfort, certainly ; and yet, 
the more and more I considered the matter, the more 
and more I came to think that her words would turn 
out to be prophecy. 

But I did not believe that this great change of 
feeling, from friendship to love, would be brought 
about by the mere force of time and its events. No ; 
something was wanted of me, — that I should put 
forth my highest intelligence, that I should exert the 
utmost force of my nature, and prove myself to be at 
least something approaching to the "exceptional 
man," who had figured in her discourse on Love and 
Marriage. 

G 2 
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And here it seemed to me that fortune had placed 
before me the very means most adapted to my in- 
tellect and nature to achieve this high result. I knew 
Beldeva was devotedly attached to the well-being of 
her country, and, though not given to political argu- 
ment, had yet a deep distrust for the new elements 
that were rising to the front within it Here we were 
in perfect sympathy, and it seemed to me that if I 
could bring the fact before the people that they were 
perilling their country, and lay the foundation of an 
opposition which should, in time, become powerful 
enough to check the progress of the tide of democracy 
and revolution, I should earn such approbation from 
Beldeva that her friendship could not help ripening 
into love. I should be before the public, — a man 
standing on an eminence, and having somewhat of 
the character of the prophet in hurling my anathemas 
against the advancing despotism of the many, and 
thusj to some extent, an exceptional man. 

It may appear strange that I — who made no pre- 
tence to learning or eloquence— should have had 
confidence in my ability to perform this task ; but I 
knew that I possessed enthusiasm, strong feeling on 
this particular subject, and courage to face and battle 
with all obstacles, and that these qualities go far to 
carry one to victory. Besides, I had the advantage 
of being a stranger to the country, and therefore more 
likely to meet with courtesy and attention even from 
the parties whom I inveighed against,— in fact, of 
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being that most privileged of individuals, a prophet 
beating his tom-tom, and delivering his message in 
some other country than bis own. 

And then there was the possibility of inflicting 
defeat on the ambitious schemes of my rival, Gogram. 
Surely Beldeva, whom he had outraged so grossly by 
forcing his repulsive attentions upon her, and threaten- 
ing that he would become her possessor, in spite of 
her protestations — surely Beldeva would view, with 
approval, my assault on this designing traitor, and 
grant me the victor's meed if I succeeded in laying 
him low. Yes, I think after all, that it was my 
hatred for Gogram, quite as much as my love for 
Beldeva, that led me to take up a position, which 
otherwise my natural modesty, or rather, self-distrust, 
would have pronounced a task far beyond my strength. 
Is it wrong to hate? Let casuists argue how they 
may, I at least think no man can love strongly 
without being able to hate as strongly. 

I am one of those natures that enter upon any new 
labour — over the contemplation of which the mind 
has become fired — with an excess of energy which 
has to be worked off by an immediate effort, and 
I therefore no sooner conceived my plan for winning 
Beldeva's love than I set about carrying it into effect. 
I scanned the daily journals, found the information 
I wanted, and had a long interview with Blorvig, — 
with the result that I easily convinced him that it 
was his duty, as a patriot and an anti-revolutionist. 
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to secure, without delay, a seat in the niational 
parliament. 

" There is a vacancy for the district of Plugdo," I 
said. " No candidate has yet appeared." 

"The reason is simple," he replied. " Plugdo is a 
hot-bed of the democratic element, and looked upon 
as a gift to the ministerial party." 

" So much the more honour to us," I exclaimed, 
" if we can carry it against such odds." 

" Of course," cried Blorvig, enthusiastically ; " and 
I tell you what, it's the next district to Gogram's. 
He has great influence there, and, if we could win, 
what a snub it would be for him ! " 

"How does he exert his influence?" I asked. 

"Through the medium of a secret institution, 
called the Wogwog," answered Blorvig. " I will ex- 
plain. The Wogwog is nothing more nor less than a 
lottery, confined to certain persons, the prizes being 
official positions within the district in which it is 
worked, — from that of mayor down to that of the 
simple individual who cleans the mayoral chimneys. 
Of course they are all supposed to have an equal 
chance of getting the good prizes as well as the 
smaller and less valuable prizes ; but Gogram has been 
very lucky, for he has drawn the office of Mayor five 
times running, and it was expected that he would draw 
it again this year, — but he didn't like to seem greedy." 

"And what qualification is necessary," I asked, 
" for any one to join this institution ? " 
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" Only that he should deliver up his political birth- 
right, and possess a vote, which must always be at 
Gogram's disposal. The existence of the Wogwog is 
of course, an open secret; though Gogram always 
denies that it exists for any other purpose than to 
provide its members with a change of linen at rare 
intervals." 

"And is it still powerful?" 

" Well, do you know, I think it is losing somewhat 
in strength. You see, its members number some 
twenty or thirty thousand, and there are only a 
limited number of offices to parcel out amongst 
them ; and some of them are showing signs of dis- 
content, and talk about getting up wogwogs of their 
own in opposition to that organized by Gogram." 

" Ah I " I said, pondering deeply. 

"T ought to tell you, perhaps," said Blorvig, after a 
pause, speaking with a little hesitation, "that, in 
my very young days, I held rather strong views on 
politics myself — was, in fact, rather democratic — per- 
haps a trifle revolutionary, and — and — " 

"You were a member of the Wogwog ?" 

Blorvig turned his gaze away from me, shuffled a 
little uneasily in his chair, and tugged nervously at 
his moustache. 

" I must admit it," he at length observed ; " but I 
soon left it, — I only drew the parish beadleship ! " 

" At any rate," I remarked, " we are now going to 
set about the defeat of Gogram and all his works in 
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right earnest. We must have your address out by the 
end of the week. Let us to it at once," 

We sat for some time engaged upon the preparation 
of this address ; and when we had completed it, we 
read it pver with the greatest satisfaction. 

It was simply a strong- worded appeal to the electors 
to rouse themselves from the political lethargy which 
had reduced them to the position of a mere tool in 
the hands of an ambitious minister ; to renounce the 
tyranny of an institution which made them cringing 
slaves tied to the chariot wheel of their master ; to 
compare the fallen fortunes of their country with the 
once glorious position it held among neighbouring 
nations ; to shake off the shackles that bound them to 
a party that respected nothing except its own in- 
terests ; and, finally, to elect Blorvig as the champion 
of the people's rights, and the conservator of the high 
destinies of their common country. 

I was so proud of this first attempt on my part at 
political literature that I showed it both to Sarpar- 
thedon and Beldeva. The sage, I do not think, 
comprehended its exact import or scope, for he said 
that it would have been better if I had gone a little 
deeper into the questions of the day, and had re- 
minded the electors that man was still in an inter- 
mediate position between a vegetable and some state 
at present not clearly fathomed, and that I should 
have been wise to put down a few remarks on the 
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powers of observation possessed by the invertebrate 
order of the animal creation. 

Beldeva, on the other hand, grasped my purpose at 
once, and I noticed that her cheek flushed and her 
eyes sparkled as she handed me back the address 
with an expression of her hope that I should play 
gallantly the part I had taken on myself. 

"I feel proud to be your friend," she said, and 
my heart bounded at her words, "and 1 shall feel 
prouder still if you succeed. I did not know till 
now that you had so much strength of will and mind. 
You are taking just the part that I would take were I 
a man— the true and steadfast upholder of the great- 
ness of our dear land. I shall watch your progress 
with the deepest concern." 

Was not this a grand beginning of my purpose ? 

I had intended that the address should be pub- 
lished forthwith; but it was postponed until the 
morning after the happening of a banquet, to which 
Blorvig and myself had been invited, iand at which 
we should be able to sound a preliminary note that 
would lend the address an additional force and interest. 

The banquet was to take place in the hall of one 
of the great trade associations of the capital, which 
were viewed with much disfavour by the Government, 
inasmuch as they stubbornly refused to relinquish the 
good old Conservative notions which they had in- 
herited from a long line of distinguished predecessors. 



y Google 



I06 THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 

They were in consequence threatened with the con- 
fiscation of the privileges which their fathers had 
somewhat dearly purchased in days of old, and 
with the confiscation of their means, which they de- 
voted with praiseworthy liberality to the furtherance 
of various good objects. They were therefore still 
less inclined to depart from the wise views which in 
the past had at any rate so greatly contributed to the 
raising of their country to the very forefront of all 
other nations. Here was then an excellent oppor- 
tunity for the announcement of the struggle which 
Blorvig and myself were about to enter upon for the 
emancipation of the nation from the thraldom of an 
unprincipled oligarchy posing under the guise of 
democracy. 

We had to pass right through the busy portion of 
the town to get to the hall of the worthy association 
of Wig-makers, and I was much struck by the endless 
streets, and the towering houses, and the countless 
crowds of people hurrying to and fro, all of which 
bore testimony to the great commercial spirit of the 
nation. But what astonished me most during the 
drive was the number of handsome, mediaeval-looking 
buildings surrounded by green, smiling gardens and 
venerable trees, which every now and again inter- 
rupted the succession of huge, stiff, and exceedingly 
modern business premises, like oases in the midst of 
a desert. 

" They are all institutions of some sort or another," 



y Google 



THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 10/ 

said Blorvig, to whom I had turned for information, 
"either founded by our ancestors, or else old town 
mansions adapted in more recent times to charitable 
and national purposes. They swarm in this part of 
the city, and are a proof that, though we are a money- 
getting people, we are not deficient in the exercise of 
the redeeming qualities of benevolence and charity. 
But it is also true that these qualities are sometimes 
rather curiously shown. The institution we have just 
passed is devoted as an asylum for prodigal fathers — 
that is, men who have shown their unfitness for the 
position of head of the family — " • 

**That doesn't sound so irrational," I remarked. 

" Perhaps not," he said, " though it seems to me 
an interference with the way of Providence. But 
then I never had a prodigal father ; my father turned 
out everything that the fondest son could wish. His 
vices were under the average, and if his virtues were 
not particularly resplendent, he at any rate secured a 
character of undeniable respectability. That insti- 
tution over there," he continued, pointing to one on 
my right, " is — well, guess." 

" A lunatic asylum," I hazarded. 

"Oh, no; we have no lunatic asylums. The 
country could not get on with all its inhabitants under 
restraint. We recognize the fact that every man is 
mad in some respect in the judgment of his fellows. 
No ! That institution is a home for lost sheep." 

"Ah ! " 1 said, "you mean—" 
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" What I say. Don't you see them feeding on the 
lawns ? This place was in old times an open expanse 
of country, leading to the town proper. The sheep 
were brought to market, and many strayed and were 
lost, and — there you have the explanation. At any 
rate, an ancient citizen thought it a wise and benevolent 
act to found this home." 

"And that fine old mansion over there?" I 
asked, pointing to a castellated building we were 
approaching. 

**That," replied Blorvig, "is one of our chief 
hospitals. Do you know, some time ago, a very 
curious problem in ethics — I think I may call it — was 
being discussed there. One of our chief electricians 
had invented a peculiar battery, charged with some 
strange combination of metals and chemicals which, 
by being worn on the persons of aged people, kept the 
vital forces constantly in action, and absolutely stayed 
the hand of death. The doctors held that the use of 
this wonderful contrivance was perfectly legitimate, 
while our casuists maintained that it was contrary to all 
principles of religion and morality to stave oif the 
natural termination of existence. Our young men, 
however, at that time were strong in the state, and they 
procured the passing of a law which prohibited the 
use of this invention ; and so the old men have had 
no choice but to succumb to the ordinary laws of 
nature. But here we are. Jump down and wait for 
me." 
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We passed through a throng of servitors and entered 
a grand receptjon-room, where I was introduced to a 
number of people who were of more or less influence 
in the state. Dinner was speedily announced, and we 
proceeded to the hall, where the tables, lavishly 
spread with all that makes life worth living from a 
gastronomic point of view, presented a pleasing 
appearance. I had on my right a gallant general who 
had fought for his country on many a mimic field of 
war, and on my left a judge who had won some 
reputation as a stern advocate for the — gallows, I was 
about to say, but more correctly for the electric 
machine which was here employed as a means of 
capital punishment. 

The dinner passed off gaily — indeed the liquids were 
excellent, and I fear I somewhat exceeded the bounds 
of prudence — and then the speech-making began. 
But I confess I felt no interest in the speeches, not 
even in the general's or the judge's, which were both 
considered excellent specimens of what after-dinner 
speeches should be, until Blorvig rose, as had been 
previously arranged, to respond to the toast of the 
Constitution. 

After a short exordium, in which he very naturally 
praised the association as being a shining example in 
the perfectness of its organization, and the members 
collectively as possessing in an extraordinary degree 
all the virtues of humanity (both of which remarks 
were very favourably received), he launched out at 
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once into the great question which had been of late 
so much in his and my thoughts. 

" I have been asked," he said, " to respond to the 
toast of the Constitution. Gentlemen, will my words 
l)e received with respect or derision if I say that I 
believe the Constitution was never in such a bad state 
as it is now ? (Cheers.) Ah ! I felt convinced I was 
speaking to as intelligent a body of men as it would be 
possible to find in the country. (More cheers.) 
Gentlemen, unless you bestir yourselves, the Con- 
stitution is not worth five years* purchase. The tide 
of revolution is flowing steadily onwards. Who is to 
stem it? Not your ministers. (Groans.) They are 
nothing better than drift weed upon this rolling tide, 
who hope to be cast up into a place of safety while the 
rest of the nation is overwhelmed. Have you faith in 
Pandangras? (Great groans.) A sentimentalist — a. 
creature of impulse— a wind-bag — a destroyer of vested 
rights. I do not deny that he is a man of great 
versatility, and that in many respects he displays great 
genius. He is an excellent amateur conjurer; his 
sword trick is a piece of wonderful dexterity; he 
preaches with a bishop's theological power j he per- 
forms with taste upon the gauda (Jew's harp) ; his lines 
to a primeval rodent quadruped — that is to say, in 
ordinary phrase, a rat — show much poetic gift ; and 
his rendering of the pathetic ballad, '* Dynhar-isdatyu," 
to the accompaniment of the mandoline, would draw 
tears from the eyes of the hardest-hearted. Yet, I 
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ask, do these gifts make him a statesman ? (Cries of 
* No, no ! ') But, gentlemen, we know that Pandan- 
gras is metely a pliant instrument in the hands of the 
designing and unscrupulous inventor of the wogwog — 
Gogram ! (Howls and discord generally.) Yes, 
gentlemen, this man, whom I fearlessly denounce as 
an intriguer of the basest kind, is really the govern- 
ment. Your liberties, your privileges, your very lives 
perhaps are hanging in the balance. What will you do ? 
Submit like slaves, or rise and assert your freedom ? 
I, at least, gentlemen, am determined to strike a blow 
against the hideous monster, despotism, whether he has 
one head or a thousand, and through you I appeal to 
the whole country for aid in the coming struggle." 

The applause that greeted Blorvig as he sat down 
was terrific, and a little damage was done to forks and 
knives, and glasses, and vocal organs in the excitement 
.of the moment. But our purpose was gained, and so, 
while the din. was still at its height, we slipped from 
our seats and hurried away. 

I have given Blorvig's speech with as much accuracy 
as possible, though I believe it was considerably 
longer; for at one time I know I had fallen into a 
doze. I am not- quite able to account for it (though I 
believe some of the native fish has a strange tendency 
to produce such sensations), but I felt very queer in 
my brain as I left the hall, and I should have fallen 
into the gutter had it not been for Blorvig's arm. As 
it was, my speech was somewhat less articulate than 



y Google 



112 THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 

usual, and my limbs trembled under me, and I feared 
paralysis; but Blorvig comforted me by observing that 
I should be all right soon, and that it was not by any 
means a rare malady. And happily, his words proved 
true, for by the morning a deep and delicious sleep 
had banished all traces of it, and I was quite myself 
again. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

The first note of the coming campaign had thus been 
sounded, and within two days Blorvig's address had 
appeared in large letters in every journal of repute. I 
do not think even then I underrated the difficulty of 
the task upon which we were engaged, for I knew 
that the popular party was strong, and that the classes 
who had anything to lose were weak and disheartened ; 
but I was borne onwards by a force that has nerved 
many a man before me to the undertaking of difficulties 
that under ordinary circumstances would appear 
insurmountable. 

If ever deepest passion existed in the human heart, 
it existed in mine at that time ; for all my thoughts, 
all my actions, were directed towards one object, to 
procure the love of Beldeva. I wish it were in my 
power to render a perfect description of her, such a 
description as her dearest friend might admit as doing 
justice to all her beautiful traits. But what lover has 
ever yet been able to set down a full and true catalogue 
of all the graces that made his mistress in his eyes 
seem something more than mortal ? 

H 
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It was arranged that Blorvig and myself should 
depart for Plugdo on the day after the publication of 
the address, and on the previous evening I took the 
opportunity of seeing Beldeva alone, and unfolding 
to her our plans. I could see she received my con- 
fidences with considerable interest, and I talked, 
perhaps, a little wildly and improbably, but at any rate 
with an enthusiasm that at times approached eloquence. 

" You will succeed, I feel sure you will," said Bel- 
deva, "for you have faith in yourself." 

" Not so much faith in myself as love for you," I 
answered. "Oh, Beldeva, I cannot tell you how 
much I love you ! " 

" Do not," she said, quietly, " until I can respond 
with equal warmth. You may think me somewhat 
cold and hard-hearted ; but remember, I am not like 
other women. I do not love upon impulse, and per- 
haps for that very reason, when I give my love it will 
be more enduring — if not more deep for the time — 
than that of others of my sex." 

"Oh, Belde va," I cried, " if only all women were 
like you ! " 

" You think the world would be nearer to Para- 
dise?" she said, smiling. "Well, I am not sure. 
And yet, I think if women were less ready to give 
their hearts to the first assailant, the world would be 
happier. It may seem contrary to the general accep- 
tation, but it seems to me that true love is too grand 
a sentiment to be bestowed upon impulse ; it should 
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grow and grow, like the flowers of Heaven, that 
decay only when their full time has been reached, 
and natiure has appointed their close." 

" This land should indeed be a favoured one," I 
said, " when women attain to such heights as you." 

" You think, then, that the welfare of a nation is 
greatly dependent upon the intellectual condition of 
its women ? Such a thought has often come to my 
mind. Women are the natural guides of their chil- 
dren ; according to their teaching, the new generation 
will be higher or lower than their fathers. Yes, it 
must be true; women have the destinies of their 
nation in their hands. It behoves a woman, there- 
fore, to fit herself for her great trust." 

"And yet," I said, "there is a danger that they 
may go too far. When women attain intellectual 
eminence they are inclined to trench upon the duties 
of man. Even with you there are many who consider 
themselves entitled to vote for the nation's represen- 
tatives in council." 

" And why not ? " she rejoined. " Is not a woman 
of intelligence at least on a par with the poor, igno- 
rant, besotted creatures who exercise this privilege ? 
Do you think she would be less sensible of the dif- 
ference between right and wrong ? " 

" But when they are wedded? " I remarked. 

" I am not thinking of wedded women," she said. 
" Man and woman once joined together should be 
one. The woman— if sufficiently gifted— should in- 
H 2 



y Google 



Il6 THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 

fluence the man, but should not seek to have a 
divergent opinion. She should bring her woman's 
nature to bear upon his man's nature, as the washing 
of the ore separates the gold from its baser elements, 
but no further. I am thinking of those women who 
are eminent in intellect, and yet have no marriage 
obligations.'* 

** What a man I might be," I cried, " had I such 
a wife as you to help and counsel me ! " 

" You must already be a man of higher disposi- 
tion than usual to think so," she replied, laying her 
hand upon mine, and giving me one of those thought- 
ful glances which made me feel in my solitary 
moments how unworthy I was to aspire to the love 
of this beautiful, intellectual creature. 

At this moment, Sarparthedon and Blorvig entered 
the room, and it appeared evident that they had also 
been discussing the great struggle before us, for Sar- 
parthedon announced his intention of accompanying 
us to Plugdo, and giving us the benefit of his advice 
and assistance. 

" It is true," he said, " that I have no inclination 
to meddle with political affairs, but it may be that 
the people are not unwilling to hear a few words from 
the lips of wisdom. Besides," he added, " it is abso- 
lutely necessary that I should procure a fresh supply 
of healthy slugs. These are rather debilitated, don't 
you think?" 

He produced two or three from his coat-tail 
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pocket, -which certainly seemed to be anything but 
fat and strong. They were limp and flabby, and had 
almost lost all power of movement. 

" I am afraid," said the sage, regarding the poor 
creatures with sympathetic attention, " I am afraid I 
omitted to feed the Pada-Magaya yesterday, and he 
has been attempting — strenuously but ineffectually — 
to reduce these unhappy objects to the capacity of 
his digestive organs. By-the-bye, at what hour do 
we start ? " 

I was about to protest against his accompanying 
us, as I felt sure he would prove a hindrance to the 
success of our object, when he added, — 

" We shall of course take Beldeva with us." 

My heart bounded within me, and I turned to her 
with a look of joyful expectation. 

" Yes, I shall come, father," she said, " though it 
will necessitate the postponement of my next lecture. 
But I can forgive myself that, my interest in the 
object of our journey having been so strongly 
aroused." 

This was delightful intelligence to me, and I not 
only blessed Sarparthedon inwardly for his good 
offices, but I listened to him in the most kindly 
spirit for a good half-hour while he discoursed on his 
pet theory of evolution, and demonstrated the ten- 
dency of man to revert to intermediate stages of his 
existence, which was clearly exemplified in his ex- 
treme readiness to make a brute of himself on the 
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smallest occasion. At last, however, Blorvig induced 
him to retreat to his study, and after a few final 
words of arrangement himself retired. 

Beldeva and myself were thus left alone once more, 
and I was looking forward to a renewal of the de- 
lightful conversation which Sarparthedon's entrance 
had interrupted, when the handle of the door was 
turned, and no less a person than Gogram himself 
stepped into the room. He was evidently embarrassed 
at finding me there, and stood for a moment irreso- 
lute, still clutching the handle of the door ; but his 
mind was soon made up, and, closing the door 
behind him, he strode towards Beldeva. 

" I should like a word with you in private," he said. 

My darling had greeted his unexpected presence 
with a look of surprise which was not wholly free 
from alarm ; but now she looked up at him with that 
calm, passionless gaze which was so natural to her. 

" Can you not say what you have to say in the 
presence of a third person ? " she asked. 

Gogram knit his brows, and seemed as if about to 
break out into fierce words ; but by an eflbrt he con- 
trolled himself. 

" No," he answered, " what 1 have to say is for 
your ear alone; Can you not dismiss this— this 
gentleman for a time ? " 

I looked towards Beldeva, and she answered my 
look with a bright smile of confidence. This man 
was unconsciously aiding my prospects by making 
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Beldeva look upon me in the light of a protector 
from his violence and insults. 

" I cannot see the necessity," she replied. " He is 
one of my best friends, and I have no secrets from him." 

" One of your best friends ! " he echoed, savagely. 
" Why not say at once your favoured lover ? " 

" I have no lover," she remarked, gently. " Am I 
not happy enough as I am, sustained by the thought 
that I have a duty to fulfil, and am striving to fulfil it? 
Women in these days are not necessarily born to 
marriage; there are a hundred ways in which, as 
maidens, they may assist in the great work of creation. 
I am satisfied ; that is enough." 

" You think so ? " he said, sneeringly. " And I am 
wrong, perhaps, when I think that you are not 
speaking the truth ? " 

My blood boiled at this insult offered to my idol, 
and I rose hastily, with an angry rejoinder on my 
lips. But Beldeva held up her hand commandingly, 
and I fell back into my seat. 

" Possibly you may be right," she said, turning to 
Gogram. " Possibly my heart may be touched with- 
out my being sufficiently aware that it is love which is 
trying to obtain dominion over it. If it be so, at 
least it cannot concern you, for it is not your image 
that is seeking to engrave itself upon it." 

This semi-confession, though sweet and thrilling to 
me, was as gall and wormwood to Gogram, and he 
suffered his passion to overmaster his self-control. 
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" What !" he cried, "you dare to tell me this to my 
face ?— that this beggarly stranger is to be preferred to 
me ? You forget who I am, and what I am ! That 
I have power to rid the country of this pestilent fool 
who ventures to cross my path ; that, with a word, I 
could hurl him back into the nameless obscurity from 
which he emerged ! " 

" Cease your threats ! " I exclaimed, springing to my 
feet, and unheeding the beseeching glance of Beldeva. 
"It is true, you are Gogram, the arch-conspirator 
against the liberties of his country, the traitor who 
is scheming to invest himself with the robe of despot- 
ism, while he blinds the eyes of the poor, ignorant 
creatures upon whose vulgar fears and prejudices he 
trades; but have a care that their eyes be not 
opened, that the pedestal on which you stand be 
not broken under your feet, and you fall into the 
abyss which you are digging for your country's free- 
dom I" 

" So," he said, bending on me a look of implacable 
hate, " that is your object, is it ? I am glad you have 
been so frank. You are either a very brave man, or 
you are a greater fool than I thought you. Beldeva," 
he added, turning to her, " if you have any regard for 
this creature's welfare, be wise in time. I have sworn 
that you shall never wed any other man but myself. 
I am ambitious, truly, but my greatest ambition is to 
see you mine. I love you with a desperation which 
I care not to conceal, and I ask you to reward that 
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love with yours. I entreat now ; the next time I shall 
command ! " • 

And without deigning further notice of me, he 
regarded Beldeva for a few moments with a strange 
expression, half wolfish, half tender ; then turned and 
abruptly left the room. 

My companion and myself were silent for a while 
after his departure, but Beldeva soon broke the 
spell. 

"You were wrong," she said, "to risk the enmity 
of such a man. He is, as he said, strong and 
powerful, and I dread what may befall you." 

" Your words to-night," I replied, " have given me 
new hope, and fear has no place in my heart. No. 
It is war — war to the knife, and I do not fear the 
result." 

" Ah ! you do not know," she said vaguely, while 
she' toyed with my hand, which had sought hers, and 
pressed it between her two palms. " But no more ; 
I am weary and heavy-hearted. Good-night." And 
lingering, she repeated the phrase, "Good-night," 
more than once before she withdrew to her chamber. 

On the next morning, at an early hour, our little 
party of four started on the journey to Plugdo, which 
was about two hours' ride from the capital. We were 
a silent party during the route, for Beldeva was 
thinking deeply on some subject which steadily 
engaged her attention, and Blorvig and myself were 
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pondering over the serious struggle that lay before us ; 
while the sage, having no one to discourse to, had 
drawn forth his note-book, and was jotting down a 
few ideas on the subject of the relative reasoning 
powers possessed by the frog in its various stages of 
transmutation. 

On reaching Plugdo we emerged from our com- 
partment, and were leaving the station, the sage and 
Beldeva preceding Blorvig and myself, when a man 
approached and delivered to me a note. I opened it 
at once, and read these words -.-^ 

" Make the most of the short time left you. You have 
chosen a dangerous path^ and must needs now pursue it 
to the bottomless pit that marks its end. It is near^ 
and it is certain. Pigmies must bear the consequences 
when they presume to oppose giants J^ 

I passed it on to Blorvig, who read it with a smile; 
and returned it with a gesture of contempt. I looked 
round to speak to the bearer, but he had disappeared. 
Then I tore the threatening missive up into minute 
pieces, and scattered them to the wind. Yes, it was 
war without doubt — truly, war to the knife. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

We put up at the principal hotel of the place, and, 
after an early and substantial luncheon, Blorvig and 
myself started upon a canvassing expedition. Our 
first visits were naturally paid to the more influential 
supporters of the constitutional cause, and from them 
we learnt the name of the rival candidate. He was a 
man of some local notoriety — by name Balako — and, 
being a servile follower of Gogram's, was sure of 
receiving the support of the more docile members of 
the wogwog. 

We gathered that on the whole we had a fair chance 
of victory, as the time was singularly opportune for 
the appearance of an opponent to the existing ministry. 
Trade was languishing and dull, and the cause was 
naturally and properly ascribed to the weakness of the 
government in matters of external policy. Not only 
had they deliberately proclaimed the doctrine of non- 
interference with all affairs beyond the limits of their 
own country, but they had taken in the meekest spirit 
the repeated snubs of their foreign rivals, and were 
even then seriously considering the proposal of the 
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autocratic chief of a neighbouring people to relieve 
them of one of their largest dependencies abroad. 

Again, it had been whispered that Pandangras, 
whose eloquence had a very stirring effect upon the 
more unreasoning portion of the people, and who 
seldom allowed a day to pass without spinning out 
enough matter to furnish four or five columns of the 
public prints, was going to be despatched by his 
scheming lieutenant to play upon the passions of the 
more ignorant voters ; but a timely indisposition con- 
fined him to his room, and he was reported to be 
suffering great agony from the accumulation of 
unexploded orations on the brain. In his absence we 
might well hope for a patient hearing, and could 
criticize the government without being overwhelmed 
by a flood of verbosity which, if it contained little 
practical meaning, was yet charged with unmeasured 
denunciation of his opponents, and thus calculated 
to excite the enthusiasm of an easily prejudiced mob. 

There was also the further consideration that 
Balako — though publicly proclaiming intensest zeal for 
the welfare of the labouring and manufacturing classes 
— had lately been taking advantage of the depression 
of trade to reduce to starvation-point the wages of 
his employks^ and had also (though exceedingly bitter 
in denouncing the landowners for not remitting all 
rents) been doing a pretty little business in privately 
purchasing depreciated house property, and exacting 
the utmost farthing from the impoverished tenants. 
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We had, therefore, good grounds for feeling confidence 
in the successful result of our efforts. • 

Our canvass proceeded energetically. We shook 
hands with scores of rather dirty but intelligent voters ; 
kissed numbers, of ragged, unprepossessing children ; 
subscribed liberally to such popular objects as the 
foundation of a working man's social institution, with 
intoxicating beverages gratis, and a copious supply of 
the latest polemical literature; and promised and 
vowed the approach of the millennium if only a con- 
stitutional party held the reins of government. Then, 
as bribery was sternly prohibited, we allowed coins of 
various value to drop in the most remarkable manner 
from our pockets, which were picked up and generally 
not returned by the intelligent voters. We ordered 
gallons of fiery liquids— sold in spite of the prohibi- 
tion of the Government — for our own consumption, 
which, being distasteful to our palates, we were com- 
pelled to drink by deputy. In short, we adopted all 
the approved methods which political morality recom- 
mends as being most likely to appeal to the higher 
instincts of an honest and virtuous populace. What 
more could we do ? 

Later on in the day we hired a handsome open 
vehicle, shaped somewhat like one of the ancient 
triremes, and hung upon four lightly-constructed 
wheels, and made a kind of triumphal progress 
through the town. We were received everywhere with 
the greatest enthusiasm, which, however, in some parts 
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took the form of useful but weighty vegetables and de- 
cayed specimens of some of the more common domes- 
ticated mammalia of the country. In one district, 
where the wogwog was possessed of great influence, 
well-seasoned blocks of brick were bestowed upon us 
with such unnecessary prodigality, that we had to 
caution the people against giving way to their too 
highly developed instinct of generous hospitality. We 
took the greatest interest in them, as Blorvig remarked, 
but we had no present intention of building a house 
in their midst. 

At the market-place we received a deputation of 
some two dozen pure-minded electors, who pre- 
sented an address warmly desiring our success, and 
enumerating various excellent objects of philanthropy 
in the town which were languishing, not from any re- 
missness on the part of the pure-minded themselves 
to avail themselves of the benefits they offered, but 
from the want of that all-powerful metal which has 
been known occasionally — even, I fear, in my own 
beloved country — to rouse impure considerations in the 
minds of the purest and most independent voters. 

Close by the market-place was the gaol. It was 
not a picturesque-looking building, being square and 
massive in form, with a high stone wall surrounding 
it. We were informed that it was as full of tenants as 
it would hold, and, having a strong wish to make the 
acquaintance of as many of our future constituents as 
possible, we obtained permission to go over it. The 
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governor, a delightful, simple-looking old man, who 
might almost be styled a large-idea'd agnostic, since 
he knew nothing on any subject, conducted us per- 
sonally, and introduced us to those free and indepen- 
dent ones who had under temptation become for the 
moment freer and more independent than the law 
permits. 

The governor was a great humanitarian (using that 
word in its current signification), and called his patients 
his children, and, indeed, behaved in a really paternal 
manner towards them. The cells were most charm- 
ingly fitted up with all the necessities of an epicurean 
existence. Chairs and sofas were covered with thick, 
well-stuffed cushions, and beds were supplied either 
with hard or feather mattresses, as the fancy of the 
occupant dictated. Books and papers were in abun- 
dance, and, to avoid any of that brooding melancholy 
which solitude is sometimes apt to superinduce, regu- 
lations had been laid down by which little card parties 
of four could be arranged and held in the evenings. 
I should have been surprised at all this had not Blorvig 
whispered to me, — 

" It is a move on the part of the government to 
range these men among the number of their supporters 
when they come outof gaol." 

" Then," said I, " it is useless our remaining here, 
for we certainly cannot promise them anything better. 
And, besides," I added, wishing to offer a more con- 
vincing reason, " I cannot approve of such luxuries 



y Google 



128 THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 

being ofTered to the criminal classes. It is setting a 
premium on dishonesty and misconduct." 

On the completion of our rounds we entered a 
large vaulted chamber, in which several members of 
the local magistracy were disposing of some of the 
less heinous offences known to the law. Among their 
number were two ladies, one of whom, by no means 
young, but stern and judicial in countenance, seemed 
to act as a sort of self-appointed mouthpiece of the 
court, for she hardly permitted any of her associates 
on the bench to get in a word edgeways. I could not 
help thinking how obnoxious her presence must be to 
the other magistrates, and how beautiful my own fair 
Beldeva would have looked seated under the great 
oak canopy, and delivering the law in those sweet, 
thrilling tones that were always ringing in my ears. 
Why, it would be a positive pleasure to receive a sen- 
tence of any magnitude uttered by her rosy lips. 

We listened to a few cases, such as that of a little 
boy of seven who was charged with obstructing the 
public thoroughfare with his hoop, and who received 
the exemplary punishment of three weeks' hard 
labour ; or that of a poor working man who, harassed 
by a virago of a wife, had forced her into the family 
copper and boiled her within a few moments of her 
life, and who was ordered to enter into his recog- 
nizance not to do it again. But there was nothing to 
call for remark, except, perhaps that justice seems 
rather too sacred a thing to entrust to amateurs. 
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We left the chamber and returned to our carriage ; 
but before bidding good-bye to the governor, I took 
the liberty of asking him how he should vote. 

" I don't know," he said. 

" Shall you vote for the government ? " 

"I don't know." 

" Will you vote for us ? " 

« I don't know." 

" Are you going to vote at all ? " 

" I don't know." 

" Is there any election going to take place at all ? " 
I shouted, rather losing patience. 

Then came the soft, low accents of the governor's 
voice in reply as we hastily drove away, — 

" I don't know I '' 

"When we reached our hotel again we found 
Sarparthed®n and Beldeva just about to sit down to 
the evening meal. We joined them, and gave an 
account of our day's work. I was in high spirits, 
and related my share of it in that rather lively, off- 
hand way, which, while it adheres strictly to the 
truth, colours or exaggerates it here or there to pro- 
duce a ridiculous effect. I had spoken rather banter- 
ingly of the free and independent electors, not from 
any unkind feeling against them, but from pure 
gaiety, when Beldeva leant towards me, and laid her 
hand on mine. 

" Why do you speak of these poor people in that 
tone ? " she said. " Remember, we are not all to be 

I 
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judged by one standard. When I think of their 
training, of their ever-present misery and hopeless 
surroundings, I am only astonished at their modera- 
tion." 

" That is but a law of nature, surely," I remarked. 
"Those who have some strength of mind beyond 
their fellows leave the ruck and ascend. There must 
always be a class whose characteristics are poverty 
and degradation, and whom nothing will improve. 
I question whether they really feel their situation. 
They are born to it, and take it with ordinary human 
philosophy. The ones who do feel poverty and 
degradation are those who, originally something 
better, have sunk by their own folly, or, by the force 
of untoward circumstances, to a lower sphere." 

"That is true enough," she observed. "But it 
pains me to hear the poor spoken of with anything 
approaching to levity. My sympathy is — human." 

" Ah, you are an angel, Beldeva ! " I cried. " Re- 
member, I am but a poor, worldly man, and, like 
another whom I have in my mind, am sometimes 
driven to laugh, lest I should be tempted to cry." 

I was just taking her hand in mine, — a familiarity 
which she had of late not denied me,"=— and was 
glancing into her face in response to her quiet smile, 
when the electric-speaking machine, which was sup- 
plied to the room in connection with the telegraph, 
notified the approach of a message, and, a few seconds 
afterwards, gave forth these ominous words : — 
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^^ Pandangras has escaped from his room. If is 
believed he has started for Flugdo on the stump J* 

Blorvig and myself jumped to our feet, and, with 
a hasty adieu to Beldeva and the sage, rushed from 
the room. 

We hastened at once to our principal supporters, and 
communicated the unpleasant intelligence, which filled 
them, as it had filled us, with alarm ; for the potency 
of the prime minister's eloquence was everywhere re- 
cognized. This was a contretemps which we had not 
anticipated, and it behoved us to take immediate 
steps to discount, as far as possible, the new force 
that would be arrayed against us. 

We held several hastily called meetings ; we dis- 
tributed hundreds of cards containing uncomplimen- 
tary allusions to Pandangras in his relations with 
Gogram ; and then, having done all that was possible, 
we returned to our hotel. Beldeva and the sage had 
retired to rest, and Blorvig and I sat up waiting for 
the arrival of our great adversary. 

At last a distant sound of cheering reached our 
ears, which gradually grew in force, until a whole' 
concourse of people burst into the square facing our 
temporary residence, escorting an unhorsed carriage, 
in the midst of which Pandangras' was standing, 
gesticulating wildly, and pouring forth floods of words, 
which happily the din completely drowned. For 
four hours did Pandangras continue easing his brain 
of the weight of accumulated matter that lay upon 
I 2 
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it, until his friends interfered, and drew him rather 
forcibly into a building almost opposite to ours. But 
he speedily escaped from them, and, throwing open 
one of the upper windows, hurled showers of eloquence 
' on to the heads beneath, and would have gone on, I 
verily believe, until the dawn, had not an energetic 
admirer, anxious for his idol's health, seized him by 
the coat-tails, and fastened the window down. Even 
then the cacoethes loquendi was not quenched, for, 
as I subsequently learned, Pandangras gathered to- 
gether a select audience, composed of the ** boots " 
of the establishment and two chambermaids, and 
harangued them on the domestic policy of the govern- 
ment, until, wearied out, they fell fast asleep ; when 
the great orator himself condescended to seek the 
repose of nature. 

But my dreams that night were troubled, for Pan- 
dangras was a foe to be held in no light account. 
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CHAPTER XIII. 

We rose early the next morning, for a great deal of 
work had to be done before the.actual polling, which 
was to take place at a sufficiently late hour in the 
evening, to enable the working classes to attend. 
But, early as we were, we found that Pandangras had 
been earlier still, and having — to speak proverbially — 
found the worm, had delivered to it a hot, piping 
oration, full of his usual vehemence and inaccuracies. 

As Blorvig and myself had arranged to address a 
mass meeting of the electors at midday, the possibi- 
lity of a restless Pandangras suddenly appearing at 
the back of the concourse, and starting a counter 
address, gave a very serious cast to our thoughts. 
We set our wits to work to solve the apparently in- 
soluble problem, — how to keep Pandangras out of 
the way during the two hours when we should be 
holding forth to the crowd. At last Blorvig looked 
up, with his eyes all ablaze. 

" I have it ! " he cried, thumping his knuckles down 
on the table. " Or at least I see a means that I think 
will effect our object. You are aware that Pandangras 
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is not only an extremely versatile genius, but also a 
great controversialist. He is always ready to talk on 
any subject, and it is calculated that his remarks on 
the various questions that have engaged men's atten- 
tion since civilization succeeded to barbarism would 
fill something like a thousand octavo volumes, — and 
this, mind you, although the questions have been, 
as it were, but side issues to our great man. Now, 
strange to say, he and Sarparthedon have never met ; 
perhaps for the very reason that Pandangras is 
strongly opposed to the advanced scientific views 
held by the sage." 

" Ah ! '* I said, " I begin to understand." 

" You see my plan ? Send Sarparthedon over the 
way to call on Pandangras. Sarparthedon, after a 
few words of politeness, is about to leave, when he 
casually makes some reference to the most startling 
proposition of his theory of creation. It will be like 
a spark to a train of powder. Pandangras will start 
up in a blaze of ardour, and forthwith proceed to 
demolish his adversary ; Sarparthedon will decline to 
be demolished, and will retort with equal energy. 
They will go at it, like hammer and tongs, listening 
to no man's voice but their own, while we shall 
be quietly addressing the whole of the electorate of 
Plugdo." 

"Capital!" I cried. "But will Sarparthedon 
undertake this part? " 

"He! Why he will burn to be at such an un- 
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believer in his theory as Pandangras the moment the 
idea is suggested to him. Here he comes; leave 
him to me." 

While Blorvig drew Sarparthedon into a comer and 
played upon his combative instincts in defence of his 
theory, I approached Beldeva, and greeted her with 
the usual morning salutation. Have I described her 
before ? I must have done so ; and yet the desire 
to draw her over again — to direct attention to all 
beauties that might have been omitted, and to dwell 
again upon those which I have already indicated, 
the beautiful pensive eyes, the milk-white complexion, 
the delicate nostril, the rich wavy hair — comes upon 
me strongly ; but I resist it, for I know that no words in 
my vocabulary of description could ever do justice 
in my mind to the most beautiful woman on earth. 

Was it my fancy that she seemed to meet me with 
greater warmth than usual, that her hand seemed to 
linger in mine, that her eyes seemed to shine upon 
me with a strange look that melted into my very soul ? 
I cannot say, and yet the impulse came upon me to 
throw my arms round her waist and draw her to me 
in a lover's caress ; but I feared to proceed to such 
bold measures, and contented myself with resting my 
eyes upon her face, and drinking in the perfect beauty 
that met my gaze. We stood thus for some moments — 
I, incapable of speech, and she, seemingly unwilling 
to break the silence, when Blorvig's voice recalled me 
to the world. 
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" It is all arranged," he was saying. "Sarparthedon 
will call upon Pandangras immediately he has finished 
his meal. Come, let us sit down to it at once." 

We sat down, and commenced our repast. But I 
do not think I either ate or heard the conversation, 
though Sarparthedon, excited at the idea of his coming 
verbal contest, talked more loudly than was his habit ; 
for I could not help my eyes straying constantly in 
the direction of Beldeva, and my thoughts were far 
away from the matters that occupied my companions. 

At last the meal was over, and Sarparthedon and 
myself crossed the square, while Blorvig hastened to 
the committee-room, where I was to join him, and 
report how far our plot was likely to succeed. 

•* From to-day," said Sarparthedon, in joyous ac- 
cents, as we entered the building that sheltered the 
prime minister, "from to-day will date the adhesion of 
Pandangras to the scientific ideas that occupy the 
foremost minds of the day." 

We passed upstairs, and, by the aid of a little 
bakshish^ gained admission to the room where the 
great man was secluded until his presence was needed 
without doors. We found him in his shirt-sleeves 
endeavouring to balance himself upon the backs of 
two chairs placed opposite to each other, while he 
threw three balls in the air, and caught them as they 
fell. 

We watched him for a few moments, admiring his 
dexterity in performing the feat, when I stepped for- 
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ward, and took on myself the office of introducing 
the two adversaries to each other. 

" Pandangras," I said, assisting him from his ele- 
vated position, "this is Sarparthedon, the philo- 
sopher, who desires to have the honour of your 
acquaintance." 

I had thought Sarparthedon would lead gently up 
to some point that would invite argument ; but his 
excitement was too intense, and he opened his bat- 
tery without further preliminaries. 

"Yes," he exclaimed, "I am Sarparthedon, the 
exponent of the great modem theory of the descent 
of man. You have doubtless heard of me, and are 
well acquainted with my views." 

*/ True ! " cried Pandangras, putting on his coat 
hastily, and flushing with eagerness to enter into the 
fray. "True, I have heard of you, and am ac- 
quainted with your views. But if you are open to 
argument, I will prove to you, with the clearest de- 
monstration and with the utmost precision, that your 
views are absolutely unsound and entirely inconsistent 
with the stem realities of tmth." 

" I desire nothing better ! " exclaimed the sage, 
hotly ; " and I shall end by convincing you that my 
theory is the most perfect explanation of the origin of 
mankind that has ever been given forth to the world." 

Seeing both combatants were in the requisite state 
of mind to launch out into a lengthy controversy, I 
felt I need stay no longer, and mshed away to the 



y Google 



138 THE NEW DEMOCRACY. 

assistance of Blorvig. I found him engaged upon 
various matters connected with his candidature, and, 
as soon as he had despatched them, we started forth 
to attend the great mass meeting of the electors. 

I can scarcely describe the scene; the immense 
concourse of beings dismayed me, and my brain 
whirled at the sea of human faces that were directed 
towards the platform. Those who can call to mind 
their first introduction to a multitudinous assemblage 
of their fellow-creatures, whom they were to address 
in words which should contain something more than 
the ordinary common places of speech, will bear me 
out when I say that the sight is one to appal the 
strongest nerves. But, fortunately for me, Blorvig 
had to undergo the ordeal first, and, during the de- 
livery of his remarks, I had time to regain my courage. 

He began with easy assurance^ referring to his can- 
didature, and extolling the intelligence and public 
spirit of the citizens of Plugdo. 

" I have come among you," he continued, " as an 
opponent of the government, and I desire to give you 
my reasons for feeling hopeful of your support You 
have had two years' experience of a government 
which professes to be particularly anxious to amelio- 
rate the condition of the masses, and during that 
period what has it done ? Has your trade increased, 
and, in consequence, the profits of the wage-earning 
class ? On the contrary, trade has sunk to its lowest 
ebb, and your wages are everywhere being reduced 
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by manufacturers who can find no market for their 
wares. The cause of this is not far to seek. It is a 
simple truism that trade must languish when a govern- 
ment shows weakness and cowardice in its dealings 
with foreign countries. It is a case where boldness 
wins. A vacillating government like ours, which, 
under the plea of a horror of war, shrinks from any 
exercise of force, is like a man who turns his back 
to the sharp swords of his enemies, and protests against 
being assaulted. He receives naturally a good many 
painful pricks, which, though hot delivered in an 
absolutely vital part, yet draw blood, and reduce him 
to a pitiable weakness." 

This illustration — like all concrete illustrations 
generally — appealed readily to the comprehension of 
the people, and was greeted with warm cheers. 

" Foreign governments," Blorvig continued, '* have 
come to know that our government will never resort 
to arms — except in the case of insignificant bar- 
barous tribes, who can safely be attacked — and they 
consequently ignore our rights, overlook our remon- 
strances, and seize upon our markets. This is the 
true reason for the decline in our trade. I have 
shown you how the foreign policy of our govern- 
ment is conducted ; now let us turn to their domestic 
policy. Whenever their foreign policy is attacked, 
the government retort by calling attention to their 
domestic policy ; it is their great point of self-con- 
gratulation. But I ask you again, what have they 
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done ? Have they passed any beneficial laws ? Are 
you in any respect gainers by the two years during 
which they have ruled this country? Do you con- 
sider the attempt to interfere with your freedom by 
dictating to you what you shall eat and what you 
shall drink one that deserves praise ? For my part, 
I think it an effort to govern men as though they 
were children ; it is the act of a grandmother, not a 
government. Again, I ask yoii in all sincerity, can 
you approve of the confiscative tendencies of the 
government ? It is true they have as yet only harassed 
the upper classes, but who is to say where they will 
stop ? Besides, I think it would be a libel on you 
to say that you have no sympathy for a class that has 
never been chary in its sympathy for you." 

Blorvig then proceeded to criticize more minutely 
the several acts of the government connected with 
their domestic policy. From that he proceeded to 
the consideration of what a change of government 
would effect, and drew a brilliant picture of the 
prosperity of the country and the people under a 
new regime. Finally, he referred modestly to' his 
own qualifications to represent such a constituency 
as Plugdo, and sat down amidst a tumult of cheering. 
Fortunately, no Pandangras had yet appeared. 

It was now my turn to address the meeting, and I 
rose with a two-fold object — to enlighten the people 
as to the tru^ designs of my enemy, Gogram, and to 
point out the dangers that would follow upon the in- 
stitution of a purely democratic government. 
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" It is with diffidence," I began, " that I, a stranger, 
venture to address you, but I have not been idle 
during my sojourn amongst you, and it is sometimes 
an advantage to hear one's national system criticized 
as it appears to the eyes of a friendly foreigner. 
When I first came among you I was struck with the 
apparent solidity of your mode of government ; but 
a little more knowledge soon convinced me that it 
rested upon a most insecure basis. I discovered that 
a great wave of democratic feeling was passing over 
the country, and I looked yet deeper to learn what 
causes had brought it about I did not sep any greater 
distress or poverty than is to be met with in every 
country, be its institutions what they may. I saw no 
fatal division of classes, where the rich and the poor 
are separated by that deepest of chasms — want of 
sympathy. I could find no crushing imposts laid 
upon the industry of the working classes, nor any 
unjust exclusion of the latter from a share in the 
actual government These are the causes that lead 
to revolutions; but here they were wanting. Yet 
there was still a possible explanation. Was there 
any mind in the country so ambitious as to desire the 
subversion of the ancient institutions of the land -in 
order to gratify its own lust of power — some man so 
skilled in playingu pon thepassions of the multitude, 
so subtle in the means by which he worked to this 
end, that he could look forward complacently to the 
time when, the democratic idea being established, he 
could boldly emerge as the supreme dictator of the 
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lives and liberties of his fellow-countrymen? Da 
you know of such a man ? You are silent « I 
dol" 

There was a buzz of sensation over this remark, 
followed by a deep silence as I continued, — 

" Yes, that man is none other than the author of the 
" Wogwog " — the powerful minister and arch-schemer, 
Gogram ! You can scarcely credit it, nor could I — 
though from the first I had a suspicion of his designs 
— had I not heard the confession from his own lip^ 
Yes, under circumstances so private in their nature, 
that I can 4o no more than thus remotely allude to 
them, I heard Gogram confess that he aimed at 
nothing less than using the ignorance and the passions 
of the people as a mere stepping-stone to the centering 
of all power in his own person. Gogram, the despot, 
the possessor of supreme power, the arbiter of the 
destinies of the country and the lives and liberties of 
its inhabitants — that, and nothing but that, is his 
ruling thought. That is why he encourages, through the 
medium of his instrument, the " Wogwog," the spread 
of the democratic idea. When once democracy has 
superseded your present form of constitutional govern- 
ment, it will quickly be superseded in its turn by a 
despotism under Gogram." 

I paused, and noted the effect of my sensational 
announcement upon my audience. They were evi- 
dently impressed, and it is difficult to say whether 
surprise or anger was the predominant sentiment 
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among them. As I was about to proceed I noticed 
that two men suddenly left the throng, and though the 
circumstance was simple enough, yet I felt instinctively 
that they were emissaries of the man whom I had 
just denounced ; but the unpleasant feeling that this 
thought for the moment raised in my mind was imme- 
diately obliterated by the unexpected appearance of 
Beldeva on the platform. As she seated herself by 
Blorvig she gave me a tender smile, and, thu^ fortified, 
I proceeded with my discourse. 

" Setting aside the question of personal ambition 
in one of your ministers, let me ask you whether 
any one of you adequately comprehends what demo- 
cracy really means ? Probably you think it a very 
easy form of government, since it appears so simple a 
matter in theory to provide for the happiness of all 
classes. On the contrary, democracy is the most 
difficult of all forms of government, and would no 
more assure general happiness than the most benevo- 
lent monarchy or oligarchy that ever existed. No 
man can have more than a moderate share of happi- 
ness; in fact, were it not for a certain amount of 
individual unhappiness and misery, all progress would 
be checked. Discontent with our condition is the 
grand motive for ever-renewed attempts to improve it ; 
and, as absolute content is an impossible state of 
mind, so our attempts are never ceasing, and progress 
is made. At least, this is so with a nation whose 
units possess force of character and public spirit ; a 
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people that lacks these properties individually deserves 
to be what it generally is — a race of slaves. 

*' Well, in proceeding to discuss democracy, let us just 
consider for a moment the duties of any government, 
whatever may be its form. In the first place, it has 
to maintain the existence of the nation, and is respon- 
sible for the preservation of its dignity. Again, it has 
to see that the laws are equitably disposed to all 
classes of the community, and that they are univer- 
sally obeyed ; and as a further duty — the most diffi- 
cult perhaps of all— it should see that all classes have 
an equal chance of presenting their grievances before 
the nation and obtaining redress. These duties, we 
know, are rarely completely fulfilled, for governments 
are but human, after all ; but some forms of govern- 
ment seem -better adapted than others to secure a 
near approach to such complete fulfilment. Despotism 
is generally abhorred, though probably a wise, pure- 
minded despot would most perfectly fulfil the duties of 
government ; but such a one would have to be a god 
rather than a man. A pure oligarchy or aristocracy is 
exposed to the criticism that it is a government byaclass, 
and that the interests of that class are likely to be pre- 
ferred to the interests of the nation. But what form can 
be better than a monarchy, hedged round with consti- 
tutional guards — or, as with you, a titular monarchy, 
which rules through the representatives of the nation 
assembled in two chambers— the nobles' chamber and 
the people's chamber, the former acting as a kind of 
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refining sieve for the often too drastic legislation of 
the latter ? Here, though at times the power of one 
minister may by the timidity or self-seeking of his asso- 
ciates approach dangerously near to despotism, yet 
the functions of government are upon the whole 
most satisfactorily carried out. But if you interfere 
with the balance between the two chambers — if you 
allow an imperious minister to threaten the extinction 
of one chamber by the undue predominance of th^ 
other, then you are tacitly sanctioning — nay, paving 
the way for, the advent of democracy. 

" And this brings me to the question, Is democracy 
a possible government ? I answer, No ; and for this 
reason. A pure democracy — which I freely admit 
is ideally the most perfect form of government— can 
only be founded when every citizen is as intelligent, 
as enlightened, as patriotic, as desirous for the general 
good as his neighbour. There can be no distinction 
of classes in a pure democracy; all men are on a per- 
fect equality, and such vile passions as greed, envy, 
and covetousness must be unknown. In short, the 
millennium must here begin. 

" No, believe me, a pure democracy is impossible ; 
while ignorance keeps its hand upon a nation's neck, 
only a bastard democracy can be reared. An 
ignorant multitude is incapable of expressing an 
identical opinion ; there is no such thing as the voice 
of the people, It is the opinion, it is the voice of the 
few ; those few who by the force of their powerful 
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natures impress their tonvictions upon the multitude. 
Thus, then, you have really an oligarchy, posing in 
the guise of a democracy. Btrt even here, there 
must be one nature ac&ong these few stronger than 
the rest, and it requires no extraordinary ^ of 
prophecy to foresee that he win impress, in time, his 
will upon his associates, and so your oligarchy, 
posing in the guise of democracy, will speedily resolve 
itself into pure despotism. 

*'Iwarn you, therefote, to think well befbre you 
tolerate any change in the mode of your government 
as constitutionally settled. It has stood thi test of 
ages, and has not been found wanting. It has brought 
you in the past, honour, glory, a great dominion, 
an extended commerce, and a fctemost position 
among neighbouring nations ; and, as in the past, so 
will it be in the future, if you confine your governors 
within the limits laid down by your ancestors. 
Tolerate, therefore, no measures, sanction no change 
that, masquerading in the garb of progress, would 
lead to the subversion of the wise provisions esta- 
blished by your fethers. As at present constituted, 
your government rests mainly upon the middle classes, 
who stand, as it were, as a just providence guarding 
and equalizing the interests of rich and poor ; and, 
in the ascendency of the middle classes^ I believe 
that you have the best guarantee for the maintenance 
of those high principles which render a nation great 
and free." 
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I resumed my seat amidst some kindly cheering, 
and after a few observations from Blorvig's principal 
supporters on the platform, the meeting dispersed. 
When Beldeva, Blorvig, and myself had reached 
our hotel, it occurred to me to run across the square 
and see how Sarparthedon was faring in his contest 
with Pandangras. 

I found a great crowd on the staircase, listening 
with awe-struck faces to the sounds of a great 
contention proceeding in the room above them. 

Pandangras, whose voice seemed at no time to 
grow fatigued, was now roaring like a veritable 
bull; while it was only in the rare intervals when 
he found it absolutely necessary to pause for breath, 
that his adversary's rather weak treble could make 
itself heard. I felt the imprudence of venturing to 
intervene between two such determined contestants^ 
and retired quietiy from the scene. 

It was now getting towards evening, and, after a 
light meal, Blorvig and I hurried to the poll to see 
how things were proceeding. The demeanour of the 
{>eople was most orderly, and I was much struck 
by the intelligent way in which they performed the 
formalities of voting. There was no crush or needless 
talk ; each one knew the business before him, and, 
having handed in his sealed voting-papers, made way 
quietly for his neighbour. Thus, in less than three 
hours the whole matter had been completed, and 
Blorvig and Balako were summoned to hear the 
K 2 
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result My heart for the moment beat anxiously; 

but the next I was whirling my hat round my head, 

and cheering lustily, for the numbers were, — 

Blorvig, 7083 

Balako, 3381. 

I did not wait for Blorvig, who was receiving the 
congratulations of his many friends, but rushed madly 
from the room, to be the first to communicate the 
good news to Beldeva. 

She rose as I entered the room, and came towards 
me with an inquiring look ; but, reading the result in 
my beaming face, stopped, and pressed her hands 
joyously together. 

" I am so glad," she said, bestowing upon me a 
bright glance from eyes that seemed to have acquired 
an unusual depth of tender meaning. "Youhave gained 
your end. I felt sure you would, for you were in earnest, 
and had the will and the energy to beat down all 
opposition. I am so proud of your success." 

She held out her hand to me, and, as I clasped it, 
drew me nearer to her. 

" You have not done yourself justice until to-day," 
she continued. "Why did you not show me that 
you were so brave, so self-reliant, so determined 
before. Was it your modesty that made you- present 
yourself as but a thoughtless idler, like so many of 
your sex? How could I guess that the man who 
asked for my love possessed such good and noble 
qualities ? " 
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I Started, and, dropping her hand, bent a steady 
look into her melting eyes. I had but to remark the 
truthful, confiding expression that lurked within them 
as they boldly met my gaze, to read the full meaning 
of her words. I threw my arms round her, pressed 
her head to my breast, and kissed her lips in an 
ecstasy of joy. 

"It is true, then, Beldeva," I cried, letting my 
cheek rest against hers, "It is true, dearest, that I 
have won your love ! " 

" Yes, it is true," she replied.- " My love in all its 
strength and fulness is yours ; do not forget that I 
exact from you as deep a love ! " 

When Sarparthedon, totally bereft of his voice, and 
somewhat dilapidated in appearance, returned from 
his encounter with Pandangras on the arm of the 
exulting Blorvig, he* found Beldeva and myself seated 
side by side upon the couch, whispering to each 
other soft phrases of love. It was indeed love that 
bound our two hearts together, — the high, the true 
love that has within it the power of raising earthly 
man and earthly woman to a pinnacle . with the 
angels. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 

I RETIRED to rest that night like one in a dream. 
I had reached the highest pitch of human happiness ; 
I had won the heart of the sweetest woman that ever 
breathed. 

How was it that I had deemed her cold, or rather 
too celestial for the love of man ? She, who now dis- 
played a warmth of passion that was equal to mine! 
Ah ! foolish thought ; love can warm even marble I 

What rare happiness would be ours in the days 
to come ! With a woman like her by my side,-^so 
wise, yet so discreet, — there could come no dark and 
sorrow-charged clouds over our twin life, save such 
as Nature sends even to her best beloved. 

Then, when the night of life was approaching, and 
the solemn tolling of the bell of death caUed us 
away from the things of this earth, should not we 
two — who had journeyed together in fair and foul 
with but one rival aim, which should make the other 
the more happy — should not we two have earned a 
place side by side in the realms of the blest ? 

Ah ! vain, foolish thoughts ! Even then Fate was 
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raising her hand to shatter at one blow the vista of 
happiness that my mind had conjured up. 

I do not think I could have been asleep for more 
than an hour, when I was awakened by a rough hand 
seizing me by the throat, while another forced a gag 
within my mouth. 

I made a desperate efifort at resistance; but I 
found that I had numbers opposed to me, and, with 
feelings of unutterable alarm, I had to submit to the 
acts of my assailants. 

I was dragged from the bed, and forced roughly 
into my clothes, and, my arms and legs being 
pinioned, was carried noiselessly from my room into 
the street. Here a light country cart was waiting, 
into which I was thrown, as though I was so much 
produce for the market ; and the next moment, my 
captors having taken their seats, we were driving 
quickly away. 

Can I describe the agony of that long ride ? I 
would rather not attempt it. To give an analysis of 
my state of mind might be possible, but it would be a 
task of such a nature that, when completed, it could 
only raise feelings of morbid horror, like the wild, 
incoherent ravings of a madman. In justice, therefc^e, 
to myself, I refrain from any attempt to paint a picture 
of so gloomy and distasteful a nature. 

Before the morning dawned, the cart pulled up by 
the wayside beneath some waving trees, and I knew 
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by the distant sound, and the smell, and the breeze 
that we were near the sea. I was lifted from the cart, 
and led down to the beach, after the ropes that bound 
my limbs had been cut ; and here, to my surprise, I 
beheld in the dim light the very boat in which I had 
escaped from the perils of the burning ship. I guessed 
now what my captors intended; I was not to be 
despatched or even hidden away, but placed once 
more on board the boat and allowed to drift into the 
encompassing ocean. 

But one more surprise was in store for me ; for I 
was presently approached by one of my abductors, 
who withdrew the gag from my mouth, and, lifting his 
heavy cap, stood in such a position that I could not 
fail to note his features. It did not need even the 
dawning light for me to trace the lineaments of my 
bitter foe, Gogram. 

He smiled as he saw that I recognized him, and 
laid his two hands mockingly on my shoulders. 

" Well," he said, " who has conquered, you or I ? 
You see you were wrong to come between me and my 
designs. Your kind-hearted mistress, Beldeva, will 
have to content herself with me, after all." 

My blood surged up in my veins at this reference to 
my beloved, and, calling forth all my strength, I hurled 
him to the ground, where he lay for a few minutes 
stunned and bleeding. His men, however, speedily 
avenged him, for, rushing to his aid, they struck me 
with the sticks they carried, and almost reduced me to 
insensibility. 



y Google 



THE N^EW DEMOCRACY. 153 

As soon as Gogram was able to give his orders, I 
was borne through the water to the boat, which I" now 
perceived was fastened by its bow to the stem of one 
of those electrically-propelled launches peculiar to the 
country. The sail was hoisted, and I was bound by 
thick ropes so securely to the mast that I was unable 
to make any movement; and this having been ac- 
complished, Gogram ironically raised his hat, the men 
stepped into the launch, and I was towed away from 
the shore. 

In two hours we had travelled some forty miles 
straight out to sea, with the wind blowing freshly from 
the land, and then my conductors severed the rope 
that connected us, and left me cruelly tortured and 
helpless to the mercy of the wind and the waves. I 
followed despairingly the course of the launch as it 
made for the distant shore, until it passed beyond my 
sight, and I was left alone on the ocean within the 
survey of human eyes. 

How I passed through the twelve hours that inter- 
vened before night again shrouded my agonies 
beneath its gigantic pall, I cannot say ; it seemed like 
an eternity of ever-increasing torment, I could think 
of nothing save my present position ; I could hope for 
nothing save a speedy del iverance. My whole being 
was crushed, and self, self, was the burthen of my 
thoughts. 

Through the livelong night I never closed my eyes ; 
how could I, bound upright to the mast, and suffering 
unutterable torments ? 
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A second day and night passed, and the tortures of 
hunger and thirst were added to the rest, and I longed 
for a friendly wave to overwhelm my frail bark, and 
bury me beneath its welcome waters. But suffering, 
like everything else, comes in time to an end, and at 
length my mind began to wander, and I dreamed a 
beautiful dream, that my soul had passed from my 
body, and had fled to a far-off land, where the soul of 
Beldeva met mine, and the air breathed nothing but 
peace and happiness. 

When I recovered my senses I found myself in a 
snug berth, weak, pitifrilly weak, but with kindly hands 
soothing my fevered brow, and administering to my 
every want Time and a tough constitution helped me 
to triumph over my ills, and I was speedily restored to 
health, and able to mingle with the good people who 
had so providentially rescued me from death. 

I learnt I was on board the clipper Glenavon^ under 
the command of Captain Strangewa3rs, bound for 
London with a cargo of China teas. During the 
voyage I made many confidants, to whom I entrusted 
the story of the strange adventures that had fallen to 
my lot since I had in the preceding year left my 
native home ; and my narrative was received with such 
thorough interest that I felt emboldened when I was 
once more on British ground, to write it down with 
a view to giving it to the public. But circumstances 
then stepped between me and the complete execution 
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of my design, and, though the mere literary portion of 
my labours was performed, it was not until within the 
last few months that I found leisure to arrange for its 
publication. 

Do not think that I was idle during this period. 
No ! I had given myself a formidable task to accom- 
plish, a task that would call forth all my strength and 
all my resources. 

But what that task was, and how completely it was 
fulfilled, I do not feel called upon to detail here. 
Knowing, as he. must know, how deeply my devotion 
for the peerless Beldeva was rooted in my heart, each 
one who has followed me so far will be enabled to 
make a shrewd guess. But I must for various reasons 
bring my narrative to a stop at this point, and, in 
doing so, I ask my reader to bestow a favourable 
criticism on my efforts to picture to him some of the 
wonders of an unknown country, and to allow me to 
bid him a respectful farewell. 



THE END. 
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